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god and true liege-man unto our S0- 
veraigne Lozd the King, his Veircs 
and Succeſozs : Faithfull and true 
vou ſhall be unto this Coꝛpoꝛation, and 
obedience from time to time ſhall you 


Id to the Governozs and nt thereof ; All 
pily to the Governazs and Gyvernment thereof 


Ou ſhall fweare that pou wall be a 
god and true liege-man unto our S0- 
veraigne Lozd the King, his Veircs 
and Succeſozs : Faithfull and true 
vou ſhall be unto this Coꝛpoꝛation, and 
obedience from time to time ſhall you 


Id to the Governozs and nt thereof ; All 
pily to the Governazs and Gyvernment thereof 


Vor um umme tio ume wau you 
to the Governozs and & in 
ö KA 


.rade * 1 — yore” Tt” 
this Coꝛpoꝛation and the members thereof) 
you ſhall obſerve and ke And in all other things you 
your ſelfe as a dutifull member of this Coz- * © 
ozation, So helpe you God. 3 
4 * 
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Terzett genre, 
adiſh; I hope, to p 3 
Here thou may'ſt finde ſome good and ſolid fare | 
f thou lovt pleaſant junkess, nes 3h 
Perhaps ſharp ſawces.take thee moſt 3 it 10, | 

have cook't for thee ſome ſharp ſawces too; 

But if thy ſquemiſh tumack can like none, - 


Vp body hitler thee; hon may lde ö gone. ** 1 
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The Statiomet to the 
Reader. 


new was fram d to humur ſome went 4 3 
Which if they hre wot, they way carve vbe laſt : 
Each diſh hath \awee Wy, will 
Ey your diſſile, enſure the Authors chill, 
Tet if you catmot ſpeake well Hh pare 
Jo utter your diſlekg, that the lake ſnarc 
Mer entrap others: ſo the Book may be FI 


Sold, thaugh not HA d. y A neate fallacic ; 
That's all T acke yet 'twill your goodneſſe raiſe, 
If #s 1 gains your coyn, he may your praiſe. 
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EPIGR AMS: 


1. To the Reader. 


MX cuſe mee Reader, though I now and 
* then, 
In e 


Nor be ſo — — TN wanton words to * 
They are the language of an 


—_ 


2. On Battus, 


Battus doth brag hee hath a world of Books, 
His Studies maw holds more then well it may, 
But (eld? or never, — them looks, 


And yet he looks . 
Hee looks upon — 
lee neveglooks, nor never will begin, 


A 4 


Epigrams. 


— 


3. On Prue. 


Prues noſe hangs down ſo low, one would ſuppoſe F. 
When ere ſhe gapes, that Prue would eat her noſe. 


E INT TP 0.1.0 - 


P 

ipe keeps his coyn well, and his heaps are great, IB 

For which he ſeems wife in his own conceit; © \ 
Be not deceiv d Gre, for ought I can ſee, 
Thy bags in this ſenſe arcas wiſe as thee. 

. On Min and mm. | - 


When Man and Woman dies, as Poers ſung, 5 
His heart's the laſt that ſtirs; of hers the tongue. 


6. On Womans will. 


How dearly doth the honeſt husband bu 
His wivcs detect of Will when ſhe doth d ? 


& 1 


Better in dqcath by Will to let her give, 
Then let her have her will while ſhe dorh live, 


. 7. , Spangle the ſpruce Gul: 


Spruce . pang).'s like to à Cinamem Tree 
His out- Ldę is of much mere worth thenhee. 
* 8. Ta 


— 


Ppigrams. 


8. ToCherilus. 


Eax Toſte and Oyle, eat ſupple herbs and loof, _ ” 
For thou lookꝰſt wondrous coſtive Chrrilue. | 


9. In Paubm. 4 


By law full mart, and by unlawfull ſtealth, „ 
Pauli from th Ocean hath deriv'd much wealths 
But cn the Land, a little gulfe there is at 
Wherein hee drowneth all the wealth of his. 


10. Veſtitus peritus. 1 
Clitus goes oft time clad in Suits of Scarlet, . 


That elſe no colour had to play the Varlet. 


11. of Peetus. 


Peetws with fine Sonnets painted forth 
This and that foul Ladies beaut ĩes worth: 1 
Hee (hews ſmall wit therein, and for his pains, 70 
By my conſent he never (hall reap gains; 

Why, what needs Poets paint them?QO ſweet Elves: 
When Ladics paint their beauties beſt chem ſelves. 


12. Of Shift the Sharker. - 5 


Shift (wears he keeps none but good company, F 
For, though are uch as he did never ſee, _ 
V\ oc it chen himſel fe he's (ure they cannor be. ». 
4 13. 


N 


% 
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13. On an upſtart. 


| 8 
Pray wrong not ( late ci d) give the man 
He's made a Gentleman alth no Knight, 
For now *tis cloaths the Gentleman doth make, 
Men from gay cloaths their pedegrees doe tale 
But wort you what's the arms tu ſuch mens houſe? 
Why this—hands chancing of a Rampant Louſe. 


14. Volens Nolens. x 


ill with proviſo wils you veſtifie, 
as made his Will, but hath no will to die. 


15. Ad Clodium. 


gold, 
Wit, once thou ſaid ſt was worth thy weigh in 
Though nouꝰt bre common for a trifle ſold; 
= mage ſcems to thee that getſt not any, | 
(When thun ſhould uſe it or thy love or mony. 


16. In Getam, 


Geta from woll and weaving firſt began, 
Swelling and ſwelling to a Gentleman; 

When hec was Gentleman and brately dight, 

He leſt not ſelling till he was a Knigh ; * 


Fpigrams, 


t laſt ( forgetting what hee was at firſt ) 
c — —— Lord, and then he burſt. 


19.. To Den. 
ou thou once in Dutch woaldſi court a wench, 
But to thy coſt ſhe anſwered thee in French. 
18. In Finn. 


mw is coath'd, and for his farther grace 

Doth ask his friends haw he becomes the place; 
roth I ſhould tel him, the poor coach hath wrong 

And that a cart vid ſerve to carry Dung. | 


19. In Flaccum. 


i YThe falſe knave Flacrus qncta bribe 1 gave 
The more ſool I, to bribe fo falfe a knave : 
But he gave back my bribe ; the more fool hee, 
„ That for my folly did not couſen mee. 


20. Of Womens naked Breaſts. 


In open ſhops flyes often blow chat fleſh, 
Which in cloſe ſafes might —_ | freſh. 
They but invite fleſkfyes, fall pap 


berwocn and 
; Like road wayes lie thæir lips __ X 


Fpigrams," 


\ 121, On Ahe. r 
Morcho for haſte was married in the vicht, 
What needed day ? his fairyoung wie is light. 
"5115" 2 7275; On: a Bragadects, 
Don Lolls Hragt, he comes ftom Noble bl 
Drawn down from Brutus line; tis very 
If this praiſe-worthy be, each Flea may 
Boaſt of = 4 more then ſome N | 
- 4 | 
* 1 33. 'Edens ment, Cl 


Cats that ſupz ſo duly Py rheRoſe, - 
Caſt up the reckoning truly ere he goes. 


24. On a Prmpe ſhop? with ftones. 
M. Ile cut — e ſame hand, 


It'twill ne Fe ſtand. 
R. Pray Sir bob ter P alone, 
How can it — rp my t hath the ſtone? ? 


Yet did he wiſcly w en he did i It tell, 
For in ſu doing he did make it well. 


25. Of Prittle- Del | nol 
Ader be noe great,of all cams —. 


Yet thewocroudiefOmets Prittle-Prattl e. 
M) .1-: 26. In 


26. In Aulum. 


Thou ftill art mutt" ging Aulus in mine care, 
Love me aud love my Iwill L fweare}, 8 
thou aa: ſt but ri Alu, truchco tell, 
BY 1 think chy 2 — my love as well. 


„ Ab. 


Tilenus cauſe e not the feld, 

Where youthfull Cupid doth his banner wield ; 
For why ? this god, old men his Souldiers ald; 
None loves but he who hath been twice a childe. 


28. To Vella. , 
Thou ſwear'ſt I bowl as well as mot men doe, 
The moſt are bunglers, therein thou ſay ſt true. 
29. Three Genaeri. 28 


Awife alth moſt wiſe and chaſt, 
is of the ul gender ; 

A Quean oth” Commen ; Feniinines, 
are Women ſmall and tender. 


30. Of Bramie. 


ie loveth brabl as he Iovrs his 
Lc him ſor dead, he leaves fil 


22 1 


ics. (6 
J. Ia 


31. In Fayhen, 


k 
Paul, what my cloak doch hide thou fain cas 
Wer t to be icene I would not covert fo. 


32. Of ſleepe and death. 


That death is but a ſleep I not deny, 
. Yer when I next would (kep, I would not dle. 


33. Upon Methuſus. 


Methuſus ask d me why I call'd him for ; 
I anſwer made, becauſe helov'd the pot, 
For while Metbuſus buſie is with it, 

The fool Pm fſure's as buſie with his wit. 


- 4+ On Thraſo, 


Tbraſo goes lame with blows hee did receive 
In a late duell, if you'l him believe. 


35. Newes, 


When News doth come, if any would diſcuſſe 
The Letters of the word, reſolve it thus: 
News is couxey d by letter, word, or mouth, 
And comes to us from North, E aſt, Veſt, and South. 
36. Of 


Fpigrams. | 
36. Of Rufus. 
»fus had rob d his Hoſi and being put to it, 


id, I am an arrant rogue if I did doe it. 


37. Of Marcus. 


hen Marcus fail'd, a borrowed ſum to pay, 
nto his friend at the appointed day z 


were 1 for a man, he ſayes, 
To be a ſtrict obſerver of ſet dayes. 


38. Of a Thiefe, 


— — 7 ed - 

nder ſtrong of armed company, 
kt why they held him ſo; Sir, quorh the chick, 
Vee hold you for none other then a chief. 


39. Of Motion. 


otion brings heat, and thus wee ſec it prov'd, 
atmen ane bot and angry when they'r md 


40. Formall the Faſhionift, 


ormal all forme and faſhion is, for matter, 
Who ays he ſees it in him, doth burflacrer ; 
Open and (earch him, you ſhall finde — 
ich what courſe Canvas his ſoft filks are lin =_ 
41. 


Fpigrams. 
41. Ad Scriptorem quend. . 


Halfe of your book is to an Index growne, |, 
You give your book contents, your Reader none. 


42. Riches, 


Gold's th'onely God, Rich men bear rule, 
Money makes Majeſty : 

Rich Pluto, not plain Plato now, 
Speaks with applauſe moſt high. 


43. On Sextus, 


Sextus doth wiſh his wife in Heaven were, 
Where can ſhe have more happineſſe then there 


44. Secreta Nobis. 


Taſſus from Temple-ſtairs by water goes, 

To Weſtminſter, and back to Temple rowes : 
Belike he loves not trot too 9 the ſtrect, 

Or ſurbait on the ſtones his tender feet: 

Tut nue, theres ſomething int muſt not bee 
But Sir beleev't, The debt is not bis own. (known : 


45. Of Text-corruptors. 


Bad commentators ſpoyle the beſt ofbooks, _* | 

So Godgivesmeate, (they ſay ) the Dev I ſends 

Sp | (cooks. 
- 46. On 


Fpierams. 
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46. On a Drawer drunk. 


Drawer with thee now even is thy Wine, 
For thou haſt pierc d his hogs-head,and he thine 


47. Upon the weights of a Check, 


I wonder time's ſo ſwift, when as I ſee, 
Upon her heels, ſuch lumps of lead to bee. 


48. On Cyma, 


Becauſe I am not of a Gyants ſtature, 

Deſpiſe mee not, nor praite thy liberall nature, 

For thy huge limbs; that you are great, tis true, 
And that I'm little in re ſpect of you: 

The reaſon of our growths is eas'ly had, 

You, many had perchance ; I but one Dad. 


49. On Alaſtrus. 
Alaſtrs hath nor coyn, nor ſpirit, nor wit, 


I think hee's onely then for Bedlam fit. 


50, Of Mendacib 


Mendacio pretends to tell men Newes : 
And that it may be ſuch, himſelfe doth uſe 
To make it : but that will no longer need, 
Let him tell truth, ic will be Newes indeed, 


% 51. On 


Fprgrams. 


51. On Landamio. 


Landanno in his gallant bravery, 

Rufficd his Silks, look big, and thruſt me by: 
And ſtill as often as hee meets mee ſo, 

My home-fpun cloth muſt to the channell go. 
Adviſe thee well Landanno, children note, 
And fools admire thee for thy velvet coat: 

| keep ( Landanno) in repute with ſuch, 

As think they cannot ſcorn poore thee too much, 
But thou canſt ſquire fine Madams, thou canſ vail 
Thy cap and feather, cringe, and wag thy tail 
Moſtdecently : Now by you ſtars that ſhine, 
So thou tranſcend'ſt me: Take the wall,” tis thine, 


52. On Shanks. 
Shanks (wears he faſts ; and alwayes cryes for beef: 
O how he faſts that's, how faſt cats the cheef 
; 53. Cito ben 


Sir John at Mattins prays hee might diſpatch, 
Who by true promiſe is to bowl a match. 


— T_T is 
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54. Of pertinax. 


It will, it muſt, it ſhall be ſo, 
Saith Fertinax ; but whats the reaſon trow ? 
Nay, that I cannot tell, nor doth he know. 


35. To 


Fpigrams. 


55. To valiant Dammee, 


Danmee thy brain is valiant, tis confeſt; 

Thou more, that with ir every day dar'|t jeſt 

Thy ſel fe into freſh braules ; but call'd upon, 

With ſwearing Dammee, anſwereſt every one. 

Keep thy ſelfe there, and think thy valour right, 

Hee chat dgres Damne himſelte, dares _— | 

night. 

56. On Cornuto, 


Cornuto is not jealous of his wite, 
Nor ere miſtruſts her too laſcious life, 


Ask him the reaſon why hee doth forbeare, 


Hee'l anſwer ſtraight, it commeth with a feare, 


57. On a Shrew. 
A froward ſhrew being blam'd becauſe (he ſhow d 


Not ſo much reverence as by right ſhce ow'd 
Unto her husband, ſhe reply'd he might 
Forbear complaint of mee, I do him right; 
His will is mine, hee would bear rule, and! 
Delire the like, onely in ſympathy, 


58. Of lawleſſe. 


Lawleſſe the worſt times liketh beſt, why iſt ? 
Becauſe then law leſſe may doe what he lift. 


3 2 59. 4 
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Fpigrams. 


59. A rich Curre. 
Dru dares good men deprave becauſe hee's rich, 


Whether more fool or knave, l know not which, 


60. Ou a youth married to an Old Woman. 


A ſmooth-fac'd youth, what wedded to an old 
Decrepit Shrew ! ( ſuch is the power of Gold) 
Thy fortune I dare tell; * tchouꝰ lt have 
At Supper daint ies, but in bed a grave. 


61. On a Fh in a glaſſe. 
A Fly out of his glaſſe a gueſt did take, 
E're with the liquor he his thirſt would (lake ; 
When he had drunk his fill, again the Fly 
Into the glaſſe he put, and ſaid, though l 
Lovenot Flyes in my drink, yet others may, 
Whoſe humour I nor like, nor will gain-fay. 


62, On Collmus. 


If chat Collimu any thing doe lend, 

Or Dog, or Horſe, or Hawk unto his friend, 
He to endeare the borrowers love the more, 
Saith he nc'r lent it any one before, 

Nor would to any but to him: His wife 
Having obſerv'd theſe ſpeeches all her life, 

| Behinde him forks her fingers, and doth cry, 
Jo none but you, Ide do this courteſie. 


63. To 


19 


Fpier ans. 
63. To Loquax. 


Loguax,to hold thy tongue would do thee wrong, 
For thou wouldſ be no man but for thy tongue. 


64. Good wits jump. 
Againſt a poſt a ſckoller chang'd to ſtrike 
At unawares his head; like will to like: 
Good wits will jump (quoth — if that be true, 
The title of a block- head is his due. 


65. On Womens Masks. 
It ſeems that Masks doe women much diſgrace, 
Sith when they wear them they do hide their lace. 
66. Of Sawcy the Intruder. 


Sawey, though uninvited, is ſo rude, 
into every comp'ny to intrude; 
But he's no ſit companion for any, 
Who all waycs makes the number one too many. 


67. Upon a pair of Tongs. 
The burnt childe dreads the fire ; if this be true, 
ho firſt invented Tongs its fury knew. 


68. Lawyers and Souldiers. 


IfLawyers had for Tearm, a tearm of warre, 
Souldiers would be as rich as Lawyers are 3 
B 3 


Eprgrams. 


But here's the difference berween Guns d Gowns, 
Theſe take good Angels, th other take crack't 
( crowns, 


69. On Momus. 


Mamus can call another fool, but he 
Can never make his hrain and wit agree. 


70. Woman. 


A weman is a book, and often found 
To prove farre better in the Sheets then bound: 
No Marvail then, why men take ſuch delight 
Above all things to ſtudy in the night. F 

71. Clytus cunning. 
Clytus the Barber doth Occaſion fly, 
Eccaulc *tis bald, and he gains nought thereby, 


72. Rich promi ſes. 
Lands romiſe ſoon, but to perform are long, : 
Thin uc uld their purſe ſtrings were ty d to their 
( tongue. 
73. On Comptulus. 
| wonder'd C, how thy long hair, 


In concly cu: les could i ow fo ö 
And cvery hair in oder be, when as 


Thou could ſt not trim it by a looking glaffe, 


| 
ar 


Fprgrams. 


Nor any Barber did thy treſſes pleat ; 

Tis ſtrange ; but Monſieur 1 conceive the feat 
han you your hair doe kemb, you off it take, 
And order't as you pleaſe for faſhion ſake. 


4. On Gellius. 
In building of his houſe, Geliug hath ſpent 
All his revenues and his ancient rent, 
Aske not a reaſon, why Geſlius is poor, 
His greater houſe hath turn'd him out of door. 


75. To Ponticus. 


At Supper time will Pontus viſit me, 

d rather have his room then company ; 
Bur it him, from mel can no wayes fright, 
I'd have him viſit me each faſting night. 


76. Balbus. 
Balbus a verſe on Venus boy doth ſcan, 
But ere 'twas finiſh'd Cupid's grown a man. 
77. On a Pot-Poet. 


Vhat lofty verſes Celws writes? it is 

But when his head with wine oppreſſed is : 

So when great drops of rain fall from the skyes 
In ſtanding pools, huge bubbles will ariſe. 


78. On Onellus. 


Thou never ſupp'ſ abroad, Ouellus, true; 
For at my home I'm ſure to meet with yo 
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79. Of Proſeſſed Atheiſts. 


If even Devills themſelves beleive and tremble, 
Achcuts protſt :ucthinkes iould but diſlemble. 


80. To Termagant, 


My Termapant, as I have ought to ſave, 

I neither cali'd thee tool. nor knave ; 

That which I cali'd thee is a thing well known, 
Arrifle not worth thinking on : 

What I iuppoic thy ſelſe wilt eaſily grant, 

I call'd thee Cuckold, Termagant, 


——ũ—4ä4ũ̃ : — 


— —— — — — 


81. Ou a Vertwous Talker. 


If vertue's alwayes in thy mouth, how can 
It ere have time to reach thy heart, fond man 


82. To S:verw. 


Belceve Screrus , that in theſe my Rimes 
tax no perion but the common crimes. 


W pon Pigs devouring a bed of Penny - 
roy all, commonly called Organs. 


A good wife cnce a bed of Organs ſet, 

The pigs came in and eat upevery whit, 

The good man aid, wife you your Garden may 
Hogs Norton call, here Pigs on Organs play. 
. 84. On 


Epi graut. 


— — 


$4. On Gubbs. 


bt calls his children Kitlins: and wo'd bound 
Some ſay) for joy, to ſee thoſe Kitlings dround. 


85. On a Fortune-teller. 


The influence of the ſtars are known to thee, 
By whom thou canſt each future fortune ſee 2 
Yet lith thy wife doth thee a Cuckold make, 
Tis ſtrange they doe not that to thee partake. 


$6. To ſweet ſir Outſide. 


Th'expence in Odours, is a fooliſh lin, 
Except thou couldſt ſweeten thy corps within. 


87. OnaGalant. 
A glittering gallant, from a prancing Steed, 
Alighting downe deut d a boy with ſpeed 
To hold his horſe a while, he made reply, 
Can one man hold him faſt ? *twas aniwered, I: 
then one man can hold him Sir, you may 
Doe it your ſelte, quoth he, and ſlunk away. 


88. To Er- mus. 
That thou'rt a Man each of thy learn'd works 
But yet thy name tels us thou waſt 4 Mouſe. (ſhows, 
89. On Bunce. a 


Money thou ow'ſt me; Prethee fix a day 
for payment promisd though thou never ny 
ct 


Epigrams. 
Let it be Doomes-day ; nay, take longer ſcope; ril 
Pay when th art honeſt; let me have ſome hope. Ni. 
90. Onan empty Houſe. 


Lolla by night awak'd heard Theeves about 

His houſe, and ſearching narrowly throughout 
To finde ſome pillage there hee ſaid, vou may 
By night, but I can finde nought here by day. 


91. A trim Barber. 


Neat Barber trim, I muſt commend thy care, 
Which doſt all things exactly to a haire. 
92. Ona bragging Coward. 
Corſu in camp, when as his Mates betooke 
Themſelves to dine, encourag'd them and _ 
Have a good ſtomach Lads, this night we ſhall 
In heaven at Supper keep a feſtivall. 
But battail joyn'd hee fled away in haſt, 
And ſaid, I had forgot, this night I faft. 
93. Ou a great Noſe. 
Thy Noſe no man can wipe, Proc lu, unleſs 
He have a hand as big as Hercules : ( hear, 


When thou doſt inreze the ſound thou doſt not 
Thy Noſe is ſo far diſtant from thine cat. 


94. On an unequall pair. 
Fair Phil/s is to churliſh Priſcus wed, 
As ſtronger wir with waters mingled ; 


Pri ſcus 


©; 
e. 


ce, 


ar, 
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iſcus his love to Phillis more doth glow 
Vith fervency then fire; hers cold as ſnow : 
is well, for if their flames alike did burn, 
One houſe would be too hot to ſerve their turn, 


95. In Quintum. 


ants is burnt, and may thereof be glad, 
or being poor he hath a good pretence . 
\t every Church to crave benevolence, 


or one that had by fire loſt all hee had. 


96. On a changeable Rayment. 


now you why Lollus changeth every day, 

His Perriwig , his face, and his array? 

Tis not becauſe his commings in are much, 

Or cauſe hec'l (will it with the roaring Dutch; 
but cauſe the Sergeants ( who a Writ have had 
Long lince againſt him) ſhould not know the lad. 


97. On Gueſſe. 
Gueſſe cutts his ſhooes, and limping goes about 
To have men think he's troubled with the Gout. 
But "tis no Gour ( belcive it ) hut hard Beere, 
Whole acrimonivus humour bites him here. 


98. On Ftale- Batch. 


for all night - ſins with other wives unknown 
batch now doth daily penance in his own. 


99. To 


Fprgrams. 


99. To fir Guilty. 
Cuil, be wiſe;and though thou knowſt the crimes 
Be thine I tax; yet doe not own my rimes: 

*T were madneſſe in thee to betray thy tame, 

And perſon to the world, ere | thy name. 


100. Veritas ſubverta. 


Luke that a man on horſe back met but late, 

Would {imply ſeem thus to equivocate, 

And ſtrong maintain *gainft them, contend who 

Tas meerly but a Taylor and a Mare. ( dare, 
101. On Hugh. 

Hugh ſhould have gone to Oxford th'other day, 

But turn'd at Tiburn, and ſo loſt his way. 

102. On a Painted Madam. 

Men fay y are faire; and faire ye are, tis true; 

But ( Hark ! we praiſe the Painter now, not you. 
103% n Baroſſa. 

Baroſſa boaſts his pedigree, although 

He knows no letter of the Chriſt-Croſſe row, 

His houſe is ancient, and his gentry great, 


— — 
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For what more ancient ere was heard of yet | 
Then is the family of fools ? how than \ 
Dare you not call Barsſſa Gentleman? 


104. Experto credendum. 


How durſt Capritis call his wedlock whore, | 
But that he ſpeaks it pluſquam per narrat um. 


Nam 
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(on iple teſte : what require you more, 
nes Nlnleiſe you'ld have it magis approbatum ? 


105. On Jack Cut-purſe. a 
ack Cut-purſe is , and bath been patient long, 


or hee's content to pocket up much wrong, 
106, On Afer. 


fer hath ſold his land and bought a horſe, 
0 Nbereon he pranceth to the royall Burſe, 
re, Io be on horſe back hee delights; wilt know?” 
Cauſe then his company he'd higher ſhow : 
t happy chance tall Afer in his pride, 
flounts a Gunnelly and on foot doth ride. 


107. On Chariſma. 


ſhou haſt compos'd a Book, which neither age, 
u. Nor future time ſhall hurt through all their rage? 
c how cen future times or age invade 
ut work which periſhed as ſoon as made 


108. Facilis deſcen ſus averni. 


ie way to hell is caſie, th other day, 

\blind man thither quickly found the way, 
109. Age and Taub. 

Unire not youth, deſpiſe not age, although 


ue yong are grave, moſt old men childr# grow. 
_ 110, On 
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110. On Orw. 


Orus ſold wine, and then tobacco, now 

He aqua-vitz doth his friends allow, 

What ere he had was ſold to fave his life, 
And now turn'd Pander, he doth fell his wife. 


111. On ſneape. 


Sneape has a facayp brittle, that it breaks 
Forth into bluſt&, whenſoere he ſpeakes. 


112. On Acerra. 


Tobacco hurts the brain Phyſitians ſay, 
Doth dull the wit , and memory decay, 
Vet feare not thou Acerra, for 'twill ne're 
Hurt thee ſo much by uſe, as by thy feare. 


113. Empta noſtra, 
Madam La Foy wears not thoſe locks for nought, 
Ask at the Shop elſe, where the ſame the bought. 
114. On Bri ſo. 


Who 2 lives, lives well, no wonder then, 
Vou doe abſent you from the ſight of men, 
For out of doors you ner by day appear, 


What, is a Sergeant ſuch a huge Bug- bear | 
115. A Fooliſh Querie. 


How rich a man iz, all defire to know; 
But none inquires if good he be or no. 


116, On 
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116. On the Ning of Sweden: Picture. 


ho but the halſe of this neat Picture drew, 
at it could nꝰ re be fully done, well knew. 
117. B. I. an{wer to a Thiefe bidding 
| bim ftand. 
Fly villain hence, or by thy coat of ftcel, 
lle make thy heart, my brazen bullet feel, 


And (end that thrice as theeviſh ſoule of thine, 
To hell, to wear the Devils Valentine. 


118. Thief 's reply. 
Art thou great Ben ? or the revived ghoſt 
Ot famous Shake ſpear: ? or ſome drunken hoſt ? 
Who being tiphe with thy muddy beer, (fear? 
Doſtthink thy rimes (ball daunt my ſoule with 
Nay know baſe Slave, that I am one of thoſe, 
Can take a purſe as well in verſe as proſe; 
And when th*art dead write this upon thy herſe, 
Here lyes a Poet that was rob d in verſe. 


119. Nothing New. 


Nothing is new : we walk where others went ; 
Ther's no vice now but has his preſident. 


120. On Cupid. 


(pid hath by his fly and ſubtill Art, 
\ certain Arrow ſhot, and picre'd my heart 2 * 


2 
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What ſhall I doe to be reveng'd on love? 

There is but one way, and that one Ile prove; 
Vic ſteale his Arrows, and will head them new 
With womens hearts, and then chey'l ner fly trus 


121. A Tobacconiſt. 


All dainty meats I doe dehie, 
Which feed men fat as (wine, 
Hee is a frugall man indeed, 
That on a leafe can dine : 
Hee needs no Napkin for his hands, 
His tingers ends to wipe, 
That keeps his Kitchin in a Box, 
And roaft-meat in a Pipe. 

122. Feeble ſtanding. 


Mat being drunken, much his anger wreaks 
On's wite ; but ſtands to nothing that he ſpeaks. 


123. Long and Lazie. 
That was the Proverb. Let my Miſtreſs be 
Lazie to others; but belong to me. 
124. On the Tobacroniſt. 


If mans feſh be like ſwines, as it is ſaid, 

The Metamorphoſis is ſooner made: 

Then full fac'd Gnatho no Tobacco take 
Smoaking your corps, leſt Bacon you do make. 

125. Anot ber. 


For now tis li 
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125. Another. 


Tom 1 commend thee above all I know, 

That ſold'ſt thy cuſhion for a pipe of o 
like if ere thou ſtudy more, 

Thou'lt fit to c harder then thou before. 


126. On Button the grave - maker. 
Ye powers above and heavenly poles, 
Are graves become but Button-holes } 
127. On long bair. 
Lucas long hair down to his ſhoulders wears, 
And why ? he dares not cut it for his cars, 


128. To a ſtale Lady. 


Thy wrinkles are no more, nor leſs, 
Then beautie turn'd to ſowernels. 


129. A Crab is reſtorative. 
The Crab of the wood 


Is ſawce very 

For the Crab of the foaming Sen; 
But the wood of a Crab 
Is awce for a drab 

That will not her husband obey. 


130. Alius altior. 


Would you with Cajus offer now confer 
ln ſuch tamiliar ſort as heretofore? 
| C 
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And not obſerve he's grown an Officer, 
That looks for adoration ten times more? + 
Tut! what of pedegree, or turpe domo, 
Tis not ſo now ye ſee, nam ecce homo. 


131. Sorte tua contentus. 


If adverſe fortune bring to paſſe, 
And will that thou an aſſe muſt bee; 
Then be an aſſe, and live an alle, 
For out of queſtion wiſe is hee 
That undergoes with humble mind, 
The ſtate that chance hath him aſſign d. 


132. On a pretender to Prophecy. 


Ninety two years the worl4as yet ſhall ſtand, 
If it doe ftand or fall at your command ; 
But ſay, why plac'd you not the worlds end nyer 
Leſtere you dy d you might be provdalyer ? 


133. Mart. lib. 8. Epipr. 69. 
Old Poets onely thou doſt praiſe, 
And none but dead ones magnifie; 
Pardon IWccerta , thee to pleaſe, 
| am not yet in minde to die. 


134. On a Cameſter. 


For hundred-thouſands Matho playes ; 
Olus what's that to thee ? 
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Not thou by means thereof, I trow, 
But Matho poor ſhall be. 


135. Parew profuſis. 
d doting Claudus that rich miſer known, 
Made drunk one night, and jumping but with 
Was forc't not onely to diſcharge the ſhot, ( Joan 
But keep the baſtard which the gull ne'r gut. 


136. On Fr. Drake. 


Sir Drake, whom well the worlds end knew, 
Which thou didſt compaſſe round, 

And whom both Poles of Heaven once ſaw, 
Which North and South do bound, 

The Stars above would make thee known, 
f men here ſilent were 

The Sun himſelte cannot forget, 
his fellow Traveller. 


137. B. I. approbation of a copy of verſes. 


One of the witty ſort of Gentlemen, 

That held ſocicty with learned gen 

Shew'd him ſome verſes of a tragick ſenſe; 

Which did his car much curious violence; 

But after Ben had been a kinde partaker 

Of the fad lines, he needs 101ft know the maker ; 
What unjuſt man he was, that ſpent his time, 

And baniſh d reaſon to advance his rime: 
C 2 Nav 
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Nay gentle Ben, replyes the Gentleman, 
I ſee I muſt ſupport the Poet than; 
Although thoſe humble ſtrains are not ſo fit 
For to pleaſe you, hee's held a pretty wir ; 
Is he held ſo? ( ſayes Ben) ſo may a Goof, 
Had I the holding, I would let him looſ. 
138. Ut pluma perſona, 

Why wears Laurentius ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Becauſe he's proud and fooliſh both together. 

139. Gaine and Gettings. 
When other gaine much by the preſent caſt, 
The Coblers getting time, is at the Laſt. 

140. Domina predominans. 
Ill may Radulphus boaſt of rule or riches, 
That lets his wife rule him, and wear the breeches. 


141. On Doll. 
Doll the ſo ſoone began the wanton trade; 
She nCr remembers that ſhe was a mayde. 

142. To a Noſe and Teeth very long. 
Gapc*gainſt the Sun, and by thy Teeth and Noſe 
"Tis eaſie to perceive how the day goes. 

143. OnaWelſbman and an Engliſhman. 


There was a time a difference began, 
Between a Welſhman and an Engliſhman, 


T 
F 
A 


And 
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ind thus it was; the Engliſhman would ſtand 

leainſt all Argument, that this our land 

Vas freeſt of her fruits: there is a place, 

Noth he, whoſe ground ſo fruitfull is of 1 

But throw a ſtaffe in't but this night, you ſhall 

Not ſee't the morrow, *twould be cover'd all. 
Welſhman cry'd, 'tis true it might lye under 

The or- groun ,w* is with us no wonder: 

For turn your horſe into our fruitfull ground, 

And before morning come, he ſhan't be found. 


144. On Pride. 


Why Pride to others doth her ſelfe prefer, 
The reaſon's clear, ſhe's heir to Lucifer. 


chen 145. On Shrew. 


drew lives by ſhifrs;yert ſwears by no ſmall oaths; 
forall his ſhifts, he cannot {hift his cloathes. 
146. O More,. 
oe Nor dert (hid with folies jugling wilt, 
and hee's no man that is no humor iſt, 


147. To Teltale, 


Thy glowing ears, to hot contention bent, 
Arenot unlike red Herrings broyl d in lent, 
G 
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148. Sperando pariens, 


Hodg hir'd him ſuch a houſe, at ſuch a rent, - 
As might gainſt mariage,much his ſtate augment; T 
But lingring, fates did ſo his hopes prevent, 


As Hodg pertorce muſt fly, tor all was ſpent. 


149. On a Souldier. 


The Souldier tights well, and with good regard, 
But when he's lame, he lies at an ill ward. 


m—_—_ Ci 


150. Liens mortluls. 
What makes young Brutus beare ſo high his head, 
And on the ſudden gallant it fo brave? 
Pray underſtand Sir ; 's Father's newly dead, 
VV ho hath fo long been will'd for laid in's grave. 


151. A ſecret neceſſity. : 


Whar hes F. G. wear ſtill one pair of hoſe ? 
Ask Haug the Broker; he the butinclic knows. 


152. On Garret and Chambers, 


Garret and his friend Chambers having done 
Their City buhnciſe, walkt to Paddington, 
fnd coming ner the fatall place, where men, 
| mean eofrenders, nor return agen, 

Looking on Tvbarn in a merriment : 


Sayes 


Fpigrams, 


— | — — I 
Sayes Chambers, here's a pretty Tenement 
Had it a Garret: Garret hearing that, 
Replyes, friend Chambers I doe wonder at 
Your {imple cenſure, and could mock you for it, 
There muſt be Chambers, er there be a Garret. 


153. Dubium indubitat um. 


Say Parnels children prove not one like th' other; 
The beſt is yer, ſhe's ture th ad both one Mother. 


154. On Linnit. 


Limit plays rarely on the I ute, we know; 
And ſweetly lings, but yet his breath ſayes no. 


155. On V ſuring Gripe. 


Gripe feels no lameneſs of his knotty gout, 
His moneys travell for him in and out. 

And though the ſoundeſt legs goe every day, 
He toyls to be at hell as ſoon as they. 


156. A phraſe m Poetry. 
Fairer then that word faire, why ſo ſhe muſt, 
Ur be as black as Timothies toaſted cruſt, 
157. A Witt-all. 


Jeppa thy wit will ner endure atorch, 


Thou knowſt fo little, and doſt ſpeak ſo much. 


y 
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148. Sperando pariens, Ha 

Hodę hir'd him ſuch a houſe, at ſuch a rent, Re 


As might *gainſt mariage,much his ſtate augment; — 


But lingring, fates did fo his hopes prevent, 
As Hodg pertorce mult fly, tor all was ipent. 


149. On a Souldier. - 
The Souldier tights well, and with good regard, 
But when he's lame, he lics at an ill ward. 

150. Fivens mortMis. 


What makes young Brutus beare ſo high his head, 
And on the ſudden gallant it fo brave? 

Pray underſtand Sir ; 's Father's newly dead, 
ho hath ſo long been wilh'd for laid in's grave. 


. 
151. A ſecret neceſſity. 
What mok's F. G. wear ſtill one pair of hoſe ? 
As Bai! «the Broker ; he the butincſlc knows. 
152. On Garret and Chambers, 


Garret and his fricnd Chambers having done 
Their City bujincife, walkt to Paddington, 
nd cominy ncer the fatall place, where men, 
| mean ofrenders, nor return agen, 
Looking on Tvbarn in a merriment : 
i Sayes 
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Sayes Chambers, here's a pretty Tenement 

Had ic a Garret: Garret hearing that, 

Replyes, friend Chambers I doe wonder at 

Your {imple cenſure, and could mock you for it, 
There muſt be Chambers, e'r there be a Garret. 


153. Dubium indubitatum, 


Say Parnels children prove not one like th'other ; 
d, The beſt is yer, ſhe's ture th ad both one Mother. 


154. On Linnit. 


ent; 


Limit plays rarely on the I ute, we know ; 
2d, And ſweetly tings, but yer his breath ſayes no. 


155. On V ſuring Gripe. 


ce feels no lameneſs of his knotty gout, 
tis moneys travell for him in and out. 
And though the ſoundeſt legs goe every day, 
He toyls to be at hell as ſoon as they. 


156. A phraſe m Poetry. 
fairer then that word faire, why ſo ſhe mult, 
Or be as black as Timothies toaſted cruſt. 
157. A Witt-all. 


Jeppa thy wit will ner endure a touch, 
Thou knowſt ſo little, and doſt ſpeak ſo much. 


> 
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158. Ad Lefiorem. 


Is't poſſible that thou my book haſt bought, nn 
That ſaidꝰſt *ewas nothing worth? why was it blu 
Read it agen, perchance thy wit was dull, (no or 
Thou may'ſt tinde ſomething at the ſecond pull: 
Indeed at firſt thou nought didſt underſtand ; 

For ſhame get ſomething at the ſecond hand, 


159. On Skinns, » 
$kinns he din d well to day; how doe you think? 
His nayles they were his meat, his reume the drink. 
160, Sum cuique pulchrum. : 
Piſti umus not the laſt of many more, 


Asks why I write in ſuch an idle vain, 
Secing there are of Epigrams ſuch ſtore ; 
OQ give me leave to tell thee once again, 
Thar Ef rams are fitted to the ſeaſon, 
Ot ſuch as beſt know how to make rime reaſon. 


161. Certa diſſmulang. 


Monfreur Piere' s wite trades all in French, 

And coyly ſimprinęꝑ cryes, Pardona msy : 

As who (tonld think, he's ſure no common wench 
Fur a molt ti ue difſembler , par ma fey. 


162. 
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162. In magnis voluiſſe ſat eſt. 


n matters great to will it doth ſuffice : 
bluſh to heare how loud this Proverb lyes, 
or they that ow great ſums by bond or bill, 


never cancell them with meer good will. 


163. As proud as witleſſe Dracus. 


Dracus his head is highly by him born, 
And ſo by ſtraws are empty heads of corn. 


164. Saltemvideretur. 


A Welſhman and an Engliſhman diſputed, 

Which of their lands maintain'd the greateſt ſtare; 
The Engliſhman the Welſhman quite confuted, 

Yet would the Welſhman nought his brags abate, 
Ten cooks, quoth he, in Wales one weddi 
Truth,quoth the other, each man toſts his cheeſe. 


165. Knowing and not knowing. 


Coſmus by cuſtome tannts each man, 

And yet can nought of reaſon ſcan, 

How can that bee, when who knows leaſt 
knows he ſhould wiſe be, that would jeſt: 
Then thus no further I allow, 

That Co mus knows, but knows not how. 


166. 
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166. Stupid Binus. 


Sich time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flight, 
Binus prevents with dreaming day and night. 


— — — 


167. Poſtrema peſima. 


Cacus in's cunning ne'r ſo prov'd o'r-reacht 
As now at laſt, who muſt be halter- ſtretcht. 


168. On bi Miſtris. 


My love and I for kiſſes play'd, 

She would keep ſtakes, I was content, 

And when I won ſhe would be paid; 

This made me ask her what the meant, 

Saith ſhe, lunce you are in this wrangling vain, 
Take you your kiſſes, and give me mine again. 


169. On a proud Maid. 


The that will cat her breakfaſt in her bed, 
And ſpend the morn in drelling of her head, 
And {it at dinner like a Maiden-bride, 
And talk of nothing all day but of pride; 
God in mercy may doe much to fave her, 
But what a caſe is he in that thall have her? 


170. Tempus edax rerum. 


Time eateth all things, could the Poets ſay, 
The times are chang d, our times drink all away. 
171. 
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171. Facies ignota. 
hy ſhould not Rubin rich apparell wear, 
That's left more money then an Aſſe can bear ? 
Can any gueſſe him by his outward guile, 

but that he nyay be generous and wile ? 


172, On a coy JYoman, 


She ſcems not won, yet won ſhe is at length; 
In loves war, women uſe but halfe their ſtrength. 


* 173. On bed keeping, 
brad the Smith hath often ſworn and ſed, 
That no diſeaſe ſhould make him keep his bed ; 
His reaſon was, Joſt have heard him tell it, 
He wanted money, therefore he would ſell ir, 


174. On 4 man ſtealing a Candl» from a Lanthorn. 


One walking in the ſtrect a winter night. 
Climb'd to a Janthorn, thought r have ſtole the 
Pur taken in the mannci and deſcri'd ( lighe, 
By onc o'th' ſervants, who look'd & cry d. (handle: 
V hots there :u hat d you who doth our lanthorn 
Nothing, ſaid he, but oncly ſnuffe the Candle. 


75. On Fratermus. 


Fratrmus *opinions ſhow his reaſon weak, 
He held the noſe was made for man to ſpeak, 


Epi gramt. 


176. Little and Loud. 


Little you are; for Womens ſake be proud; 
For my ſake next, (though little) be not loud, 


177. On a French Fencer , that challenged 
Church an Engliſh Fencer. 


The fencing Gaules in pride and gallant vaunt, 
Challeng'd the Engliſh at the Fencing kill, 
The Fencer Church, or the Church Militant, 

His errors ſtill reprov'd and knock'd him fill; 
But {ith our Church him diſciplin'd fo ſore, 

He (rank Recuſant) comes to Church no more. 


178. On Gella. 


Gela is light, and like a Candle waſteth, 
Even to the ſnuffe, that ſtinketh more it laſteth. 


t99. On I. Lipſius who bequeathed his 
Gown to the V. Mary. 


A dying Latiniſt of great renown, 
Unto the Virgin Mary gave his Gown ; 
And was not this falſe Latine ſo to joyn 
With female gender, the caſe maſculine ? 


gr ww _—__ 1 


180, On two ſtriving together. 
Two falling out, into aditch they fell, 
Their falling out, was ill ; but in, was well. 
151, 
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181. 4A Lawyers Will. 


A Lawyer being ſick and extreame ill, 

Was moved by his friends ro make his Will, 

Which ſoon he did, gave all the wealth he had 

To frantick perſons, lunatick, and mad ; 

_ his blends this reaſon did _— ) 

( That might ſee, with equity 

From <7 — hands | did mp wealth receive, 
Therefore that wealth to mad mens hands I leave. 


182. Toutþ and age. 


Age is deformed, Youth unkinde, 
e ſcorn their bodies, they our minde. 


183. Somnus decipiens. 


Dod ſweetly dreamt this other night had found 
In gold and ſilver ne'r an hundred pound, 
But waking felt he was with Fleas ſore bitten, 
And further ſmelt he had his ſhirt be—— 


184. To a Shoomaker. 
What boots it thee, to follow ſuch a trade, 
That's alwayes under foot and underlaid? 
185. Death. 


The lives of men ſeem in two ſeas to ſwim, 


Death comes to young folks, and old go to __ 
\% | | a 
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186. Quos epo ? &t. 
Rufus in rage the Pots flings down the ſtairs, 
And threats to pull the Drawer by che ears, 
For giving ſuch attendance: Slave ( ſaycs he) 
Where's thine obſervance ? Ha ! mult ſach as we 
Be no more waited on? Goc; bring to pay, 
And keep my Rapier till I come this way. 


187. Adiſparity. _ 
Children fondly blab trutb, ; : 
and fools their brothers; IS 
Women have learn'd move wifdome pe 
of their mothers. * 
188. To Malediii. 
Thou ſipcakeſt ill, not to give men their dues, C 
But ſpcakeſt ill, becauſe thou canſt not chuſe. f 


189. On Newter Ned. 


Newrer canvict of publick wrongs to men, 
Takes private beatings, and begins agen; 
Two kinds of valour he doth he at once, 
Active in's brains, and paſlive in his bones. 


192. Interpone tuis, OC. 
Not mirth, nor care alone, but inter-wreath'd ; 


Cares gets mirths ſtomach, mirth makes care long, 
( breath'd, 


191. 


, 
* 
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191. Inotus fili. 


raſtichus finds it Nimis ultra poſſe, 
ow to diſtinguiſh of Tei; ſum ne ſce: 
doe not marvell much it ſhould be fo, 


For why the Coxcomb, will bim(clfe not know. 


192, On Cra. 


Craw cracks in Sixrop; and do's ſtinking ſay, 
ho can hold that (my friends ) that will away. 


193. Pot Poet. 


Poet and = differ but in a letter, 
Whick makes the Poct love the pot the better. 


194. Content. 


Content is all we aim at with our ſtore; 
It that be had with little, what needs more? 


195. Faſt and looſe. 


'apbus was marry'd all in haſt, 
And nou to rack doth run; 
do knitting of himſelte too faſt, 


He hath him(elfe undone. 


196. Torts. 


Tortus accus'd to lye, to fawn, to flatter ; 
did he but ſet a good face on the matter ; 


Epigrams. 


— 


Then ſure he borrow d it, for tis well known, 
Tortws ne're wore a good face of his own. 


197. On Raſpe. 


Raſpe plays at Nine holes ; and tis known he gi T 

Many a Teaſter by his game, and bers ; 

But of his gettings there's bur little ine; 

When one hole waſts more then he gets by nine. Ih V 
198, Impar impares dit. I 

Fot hates wiſe men, for himſeltꝭ is none, F 


And fools he hates, becauſe himſelſe is one. 


199. Smily defirina libello. 
Cræ ſus of all things loveth not to buy 
So — books of ſuch diverſity : 
Your Almanack (ſays he) nr all the ſence 
Of timeꝰs paſt, profit, and experience, 


200. On Tullw. 


Tull who was a Taylor by profeſſion, 

Is late turn'd Lawyer, and of large poſſeſſion. 
So who before did cut but countrey freeze, 
Now cuts the countrey in exceſſiv e fees. 


201. Dt parta perdita. 
Marcellus proves a man of double means, 
Firſt rais'd by drunkards, then undone by "__ 
202. 
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bas 202. On Jack and Jill. 
Since Jack and Jill both wicked be; 
It ſeemes a wonder unto mee, 


That they no better doe agree. 
203. On Women. 


e. Woman's the centre, and the lines be men, 
ue circles, love; how doe they ditter then? 
Circles draw many lines into the center, 

But love gives leFve to onely one to enter. 


204. On Human, love. 


A womans love is like a Syrian flow'r, 


That buds,and ſpreads, and withers in an hour. 
205. On Cooke a cuckpld. 


A young Couk marry'd upon Sunday laſt, 
And he grew old er tuciday night was palt, 


206. Nomine, non ve, 


Grace | confeſſe it, bath a comely face, 

Good hand and foot as anſwerable to it: 

But what's all this except ſhe had more grace 
Uh you will ſay, tis want that makes her do ic. 
True, want of Grace indeed, the more her ſhame : 


- I Oraceleſk by Nature, onely Grace by Name. 
| D 2074 
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Out of his breeches his ſpectacles drew, 
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207. A Moufieur Na ſo, vero le. 


Naſo let none drink in his glaſs but hee, 
Think you' tis pride? tis courteſie. 


208, A Butcher marrying a Tanners 
daughter, 


A htter match then this could not have bin, 
For nov the fleſh is married to the skin. 
209. A Widow. 


Hee which for's wife a widow goth obtain, 
Doth like to thoſe that buy clothes in Long-lane, 
One Coatẽs not fit, anothers too too old, 

Their faults I know not, but thare manifold, 


210. On a Farmer hnighted. 


In my conceit Sir John, you were to blame 
To makea quiet goodwite, a mad-dame. 


2211. On Pallas and Bacchus birth. 
Pallas the — of Joveꝰs brain, 
Bacchus out of his thigh was ta'en : 

He breaks his brain that learning wins, 
When he that's drunk breaks but his ſhins. 


212, Onan old Man det ing upon 4 
young, Wench, 


A rich old man loving a fair young Laſs, 


WWhere- 


ne, 


2 
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Vherewith he writ a note how rich he was; 

!l which ( quoth he) ſweet heart V1 give to you. 
Excuſe me Sir ( quoth ſhe ) for all your riches, 
I'| marry none that wears his eyes in's breeches. 


213. On a Welſhman. 


he way to make a Welſhman think on bliſs, 
and daily ſay his prayers on his knees, 


to perſwade him, that moſt certain tis, 


he Moon is made of nothing but green Cheeſe; 
hen he'l deiire of ode no greater boon, 
hen to be plac'd in Heaven to cat the Moon, 


214. On Lungs. 


ungs ( as ſome lay ) ne' r ſets him downe to eate, 


but that his breat 
215. Ad Duintum. 


y lawfull wife, fair Lelia needs mult bee, 
or (he was forc'd by law to marry thee. 


doth fly-blow all his meate. 


216. As many dayes in the yeare, ſo many 
Veins in Man, 
at every thing we doe, might vain apycar, 
Vee have a vein for each day in the year. 
217. Toa friend, on the loſſe of bis Miſtris. 


chou the beſt of women didit forgo, 
Weigh it thou found'ſt her, or didſt make her ſo 5 
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It ſhe was found, know there is more then one; 


If made, the workman lives though ſhe be gone, 


218. On a whore. 


L 
R 
[ 
F 


Roſa is faire, but not a — woman; 
Can any woman proper de that's common 


219. Æqualis conſenſus. 
Cecus and's choice, for change no time defers, 
Both g_ yet conſenting each together, 
He maids for his turn takes, ſhe men for hers, 
And fo they jump, though ſeldome joyn together 


220, On a Welſbman. 


A Welſkman late comming into an Inne, 
Asked the Maid what meat there was within 
Cow heels ſhe anſw&r'd, and a breſt of Mutton; 
But quoth the Welſhman, ſince I am no glutton; 
Eicher of both ſhall ſerve ; to night the breſt, 
The heels i'th morning, then light meat is beſt 
At night he took the breſt, and did not pay, 
Ich morning took his heels, and run away. 


221. On Men and Women. 


Ill thrives that hapleſs family that ſhows 

A cock that's iilent, and a hen that crows : 

I know not which lives more unnaturall lives, 
Obeying Husbands, or commanding Wives. 


222. On 


her, 
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222. On Lu. 


Linus told me of Verſes that he made, 

Riding to London on a trotting Jade; 

{ ſhould have known, had he conceal'd the caſe, 
Even by his Verſes of his Horles pace. 


223. Sauce for ſorrowes. 


Alchough our ſufferings meet with no reliefe, 
An equall minde is the beſt ſauce for griefe. 


224. On alittle diminutive band. 


What is the reaſon of God-dam-me's band, 
Inch-deep, and that his faſnion doth not alter 
God-dam-me faves à labour, underſtand, 

In pulling't off when he puts on the halter. 


225. On fine apparell. 


Some that their wives may neat and cleanly go, 
Doe all their ſubſtance upon them beltow : _ 
But who a Gold- inch, fain would make his wite, 
Makes her perhaps a Wag- tail all her life. 


226. 7% Con cience. 


Many men this preſent age diſpraiſe, 
And think men have tmall conſcience now adays; 
But (ure, II lay no ſuch fault to their charge, 
rather think their conſcience is too large. 

| D 3 227. Dita 
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227. Ditia predifia. 


Ba tus breaks jeſts on any thing that's ſpoken, \ 
Provided al wayes they before are broken. 


228. Ou Umber. 


Umb r was painting of a Lyon fierce, ( 
And working it, by chance from Umbers Erſe 
Flew ont a crack, ſo mighty, that the tart, 

(As Umber {weares) did make his Lyon ſtart. 


229. In Commium. 


Cornutns cal bd hi; wife both whore and (hut, 
Quoth ſhe, you'l never leave your brawling but. 
But what quoth he? quoth ſhe, the poſt or door, 
F or you have horns to but, if 'm a whore. 


230. A wittypaſſaye. 


An old wan 11cing at aChriſtmaſſe feaſt, 
By citing Prawn occaiioned a jelt ; 

For whilci: his tongue and gums chaſed about, 

F or wont ot pales the chaied bore broke out; 
And licht pe chance upon a handiome laſſe, 
hat ncer him at the Table placed was 

Which win the ſpy'd, ſte pluck d out of her ſleeve 
A pin, and did it to the old man give; ( (lip, 
Saß ing, uch you! brawn, our ot your mouth doth 
dir tale this pin, and therewith cloſe yqur * 


= 


Ve 
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And burſting into laughter, ſtrain d ſo much, 

As with that ſtrain her back- part ſpak low - dutch: 
Which th'old man hearing, wid the pin reſtore ; 
And bad her therewith cloſe her poſtern dore. 


231. On Cob. 


C:h elouts his ſhoogs, and as the ſtory tells, 
His thumb. nay les par d afford him ſparables. 


232. Omnia pariter. 
Rabb reads a line or two, and then cryes mew; 
Neeming all elſe according to thoſe few; (Lad, 
Thou might'ſt have thought and prov'd a wiſer 
(As Joan her fooding bought) ſom good ſom bad. 


233. Anew maried Bride. 


The firſt of all our ſex came from the fide of Man, 
I thithec am return'd from whence I came, 


234. On a Pudding. 


The end of all, and in the end, 
the praiſe of all depends. | 

A Pudding merits double prailc, (& 
becauſe it hath two ends. * 


235. Auſwer. 


A pudding hath two ends; you lye 2 
r. 


For it begins at one, and ends at tho 4 
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236. & nihil attuleris, ibis, & 


Plum, an honeſt ſwaine, but monyleſſe, 
Belought a Lawyer to be good unto him, 
Who either (grata) muſt his cauſe redreſſe, 
Or promiic what he never meant to doe him. 
Being asked why he careleſſe liqgred it 
Made this reply ; Ex nubilo nibil fit. 


- On Maids. 


Moſt maids reſemble Eve now in their lives, 
Who are no ſouncr women, then tare wives; 
As Eve knew no man, er fruit wrought her wo; 


So theſe nag fruit oft e'r their hucbands know. 
238. Ut cecidit ſurgit. 


Now Martha maricd is, ſhec'l brave it out, 


Though nCr ſo needy known to all hots ; 


And malen gocd, ſhee riſe once in her lite, 


That ſell fo oft 2 was a wite. 


239. On a Man whoſe choice was to be hang d 
or maricd, 


M. Lo hires the Bride, and there's the Tree, 
Take which of theſe beſt liketh thee, 
R. Thc choice is bad on <ither part, 
Ihe woman's worſe, drive en the cart. 
240. 
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240. Nomen. 


Vere women as little, as they are good; 
\ Peicod would make them a gown and a hood. 


241. On 4 Louſe. 


[ ouſe no reaſon hath to deal ſœill, 
Vith them of whom the hath ſo much her will; 
he Nath no tongue to ſpeak ought in their praiſe, 
ut to backbite them, tinds a rongne al wayes. 


2.12. ACourtier and a Scholler meeting. 
Cui tier proud walking along the ſtreet, 
aj” ned by chance a Scholler tor to meet; 
he Courtier ſajd, ( minqing nought more then 
Into the Scholler meeting faceto face,) (place, 
ſo take the wall, baſe men, Þ'l not permit ; 
he Scholler faid ; I will; and gave him it. 
243. Cede majoribus. 
] took the wall, one rudely thruſt me by, 
nd told me the high way did open ly, 
| thank'd him that he would me ſo much grace, 
o take the worſe and leave the better place; 
or it by owners we eſteem of things, 
he u alls the ſnbjefts, but the way the Kings. 
244. On Betty. 
ound Tecth has Betty, pure as pearle and ſmall, 
With mellow lips, and Jutcious therewit hall. 
245. 4 


Epi gramt. 


ꝗ——ä—— — — — — — — — 
— = * 
— 


245. Arule for Cour tiers. 


He that will thrive in Cou rt, muſt oft become, 
Againſt his will, both blind, and deaf, and dumbe. 


246. Why women wear a fall. 


A queſtion tis, why women wear a fall; 
The truth it is, to pride they're given all, 
And pride, the proverb ſays, will have a fall. 


217. Foras expertus. 


Priſcus hath been a traveller, for why? 


He will ſo ſtrangely ſwagger, ſwear and ly. 
248. To a painted IWhore. 


Whoſoever faith thou ſelleſt all, doth jeſt, 
Thou buyꝰſt thy beauty, that ſells all the reſt. 


249. Detur quod meritum. 


A Courtier kind: in ſpeech, curſt in condition, 
Finding his faults could be no longer hidden, 
Came to his friend to clear his bad ſuſpition, 
And fearing leaſt he ſhould be more then chidden, 
Fell to flatt'ring and moſt baſe ſubmiſſion, 
Vowing to kiſle his foot if he were bidden. 

My toot ſaid he ? nay that were too ſubmiſſe: 

You three oot higher, well deſerve to kiſſe. 

250. Non 


+ 


(on 
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250. Non lubens loquitur. 


Gluto, at meals is never heard to talk, 

For which the more his chaps and chin do walk, 

hen every one that ſits about the bord, 

Makes ſport to ask, what Gluto, ner a word? 

He fore d to anſwer being very loath 

s almoſt choak'd, ſpeaking and eating both. 
251. On Philos. ; 


t Phil;s, none but thoſe are dead, doe prai ſe, 
[ would I might diſpleaſe him all his dayes. 
252. The promiſe-breaker. 
Ventus doth promiſe much, but ſtill doth break, 
So all his promiſes are great and weak: 
Like bubbles in the water (round and light) 
Swelling ſo great, that they are broke out- right. 
253. Change, 
hat now we like, anone we 5 e 
Th: new ſucceſſor drives away old love. 
254. On apaſſing Bell. 
This dolefull muſick of impartiall death, 
Who danceth after, dancerh out of breath, 


255. Nummos & demona jungit. 
Bat bids you (well wich envy till you burſt, 
do he be rich, and may his coffers fill, 
Bringing 
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Bringing example of the Fox that's curſt, (kin, 

And threatning tolks who have leaſt power to 
For why "tis known, his trade can never fall, 
That hath already got the Devill and all. 


256. Nil gratum ratione Carens. 


0 


Paulus a Pamphlet doth in proſe preſent 
Unto his Lord; (the fruits ot idle time) 


Who far more careleſſe, then therewith content, * 

W. iſheth it were converted into rime : A 

Which donc, and brought him at another ſeaſon, Nx 

Said: now tis rime, before nor rime nor reaſon. I 
257. Non ceſſat perdere lu ſor. \ 

Ask Ficus how his luck at dicing goes: 

Like to the tide ( quoth he) ĩt ebbes and flows, 

Then l ſuppoſe his chance cannot be good, p 

For all men know *tis longer ebbe than flood. FF 

255. Womens policy. 
To weep oſt. till to flatter, ſometime (pin, 
Are pre pertics, women excel] men in. 


289. Vilucrem fe ec ipil auceps. 


Fidras che Hor ſe- courſer ( that cunning mate) | 
Doth with the buyers thus equivocate; 
Claps on his as | and piays he may not thrive, 
It that his gelding be not under five. - 
260. Per- 
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260. P. rdat Gut Caveat emptcr. 
or leſſe meant Promus when that vow hee made 


hen to give o'r his cou 1 Tapfſers trade, 
ho check'd for ſhart and frothy meaſure, (wore 


e never would from henceforth till pot more. | 


261, On Death. 


ow baſe hath ſin made man, to feare a thing | 
Which men call Mors? V yet hath loſt all ting, 
And is but a privation as we know, 
Nay is no word & we exempt the O: 
Then let good men the feare of it dehie, 
All is but O; when they ſhall come to die. 


262. To Mr. Fen. Jchnſon, demanding the reaſon, 
why hee call d bis playes works. 
Pray tell me Ben. where doth the myſtery lurk, 
What others call a play, you call a work. 


„ 


263. Thus au ſwer'd by a Friend in B. 
ohn ſon» defence. 


The authors fi WD co for the author lays, 
Bens plays are works, when others works are plays 


264. On Crambo a lowfie ſhifter. 


By want of ſhift, ſince lice at firſt are bred, 
and atter by the ſame increaſt and fed ; 
Crambo | muſe how you have lice ſo many, 
vince all men know, you ſhift as much as any. 
265. Ad 
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265. Ad Ariſtarchum. 


Be not agriev'd, my humorous lines afford 
Of looſer language here and there a word : 
Who undertakes to ſweep a common ſinke, 
I cannot blame him, though his broom do ſtink, 


266. In Aulum. 


Aulus gives naught, men ſay, though much hee 
Yet I can tell to whom the pox he gave. ( crave, 


——— — — —— — 


267. On cote tous per (ns. 


Patrons are latrons, then by this 
Trace worſt of greedy — 
Whoſe cognizance a Wolts head is, 
And in his mouth a ſteeple. 


268. On a Dyer. 


Who hath time hath life, that he denies, 
This man hath boch, yet ſtill he dies. 


269. Nen verbera, ſed verba. 


Two Schollers late appointed ſor the field; 
Muſt, which was — to the other yeeld ; 
The quarrcll firſt began about a word, 
Which now ſhould be decided by the (word : 
But er they drew, there fell that alteration, 
As they grew friends againe by diſputation. 
270. Lox 
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270. Ive and Libertie. 


| ove he that will; it beſt likes mee 
To have my neck from loves yoke free. 


271. Toa nedt Reader. 


Thou ſay'ſt my verſes are rude, ragged, ruffe, 

Not like ſome others rimes, ſmooth dainty ſtuffe; 
Epigrams are like Satyrs, rough without, 

Like Cheſnuts ſweet, take thou the kernell out. 


272. Of letting. 


in bed a young man with his old wife lay, 

O wite, quoth he, I've let a thing to day, 

By which 1 fear, I am a loſer much: 

His wife replyes, yourhs bargains {till are ſuch ; 

do turning trum him angry at her heart, 

he unawares let out a thunding — 

Owite, quoth hee, no loſer am I now, 

A marvlous ſaver | am made by you; 

Young men that old wives have may never (ell; 
Becauſe old wives, quoth he, let things ſo well, J 


273. Sublata cauſa, &c. 


Why ſtudies Sylveſter no more the lawes, 
Tis thought Duck-lane has tane away the cauſe, 


274. Sapiat 
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274. S iat qui ae oportet. 


is knowne how well I live, fayes Romeo, 
And whom I lift, Ile love, or will deſpiſe: 
Indeed irs reaſon good it ſhould be fo : 
For they that wealthy are, muſt needs be wie: 
But this were ill, if ſo it compaſſe, 
That for your wealth you mult be begd anak 
275. In Doſſim. 
Poſe riding forth, the wind was very big, 
And ftraincd court'he with his perriw ig, 
Leaving his ſconce behind ſo voyd of haire, 
As Eſops crow might break her oyſter there 


Fool he to think his hair could tarry faſt, 
V ben Boreas tears forreſts with a blaſt. 
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276. Poſt dulcia, finis amarus. 


feu iu a Welſhman that had ſuĩts in Law, 
ſournying to Lin, chanc'd to ſteal a cow; 
For which (po on her luck as ne'r mon ſaw ) 
Was burnt within the fiſtand know not how: 
Being ask'd if well the Lawes with him did ſtand 
Hur have hur now ( quoth Ferkin ) in har hand. 
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* ©3777. Femine ludificantur viros. 


ind Katharine to her husband k iſt theſe words, 
Mine own tweet Ji, how dearly doe Idove the: 
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f true ( quoth V) the world no ſuch affords. 
And that it's true, I durſt his warrant bee; 

For ne'r heard I of woman good or ill, 

But alwayes loved beſt, her own ſweer will. 


273. Ad Taſſernm. 


.cer, They tell me when thou wert alive, 
Thou teaching thrift,thy ſelf couldſt never thrivez 
So like the vhetſtune many men are wont 
To ſharpen others when themſelves axe blunt. 


279. Preftat vider N i quam eſſe. 


Clits with clients is well cuſtomed, 
That hath the Laws but little ſtudied ; 
No matter Clitus ſo they bring their tees, 
How Ill the cafe and thy advice agrees. 


280. Tunc tua res qitur. 


Afealous Merchant chat a Saylor met, 

and Ack'd him the reaſon why he meant to marry, 
Knowing what ill cheir abſence might beger, 
That ſtill at Sea, conftrained are to — 2 

Sir ( quoth the ſaylor) think you thar ſo ſtrange? 
Tis done the time whiles you but walke th ex- 
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181. On Sigl, 3 
Stoles ſtinks ſo deadly, that his breeches loath 
Hus 72 buttocłs furthermore to cluach; 


Cloyd they are up with Arſe; but hope, and blaf 
Will whirle about, and blow them thence at laſt 


282. A Conference, 
A Dane, a Spaniard, à Polonian, 
My (elfe a Swiſſe, with an Hungarian, 
At ſapper met, diſcourfed rach with other, 
Drank, laught, yet none that underſtood another, 
283. In Marcum. 


. Marcus is not an hypocrite, and why ? 
He flyes all good, to fly hypocriſy. 
284. Quid non verba ſuadeant ? 
Sextus half ſavd his credit with a jeſt, 
That at a reckoning this deviſe bad got, 
When he ſhould come to draw amongſt the reſt, 
And ſaw cach man had coya, himſelt had not 
His 2 pocket feels, and ins to ſay, 
In ſadneſſe ties, here's not a croſſe to pay. 


285. Stupid Binus. 


Sith time flyes faſt away , his faſteſt flight 
Binus prevents with dreaming day and night. 
Rh 0 286. In 
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286. In drvites. 

Rich men their wealth as children rattles keep, 

When play'd a while with't then they fall aſleep. 
287. Is Fami. 


What fury's this ? his foe whilſt Fame flycs, 
He kils himſelfe, for feare of death he dyes, 


288. On a vaunting Poetaſter. 


Cecilius boaſts his Verſes worthy bee 

To be ingraven on a Cypreſſe tree; 

A Cypreſſe wreath beſits them well, tis true; 
For they ate neare their death and crave but due. 


289. In divites iracundos. 


Rich friends *gainſt poor to anger ſtill are grone : 
It is not well but profitably done. 


290. Durum telum neceſſitas. 


Coquus with hunger pennileſſe conftrain'd 
Tocall tor meat and winethree ſhillings coſt, 
Had ſuddainly this project entertain d, 

ln ſtead of what's to pay, to call mine hoſt ; 
Who being come <ntreateth him diſcuſſe, 
What price the law allots tor — ; 


Nhereto mine hoſt directly anſwers 
Twas alwayes forty pence he 
E 3 So 
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So then, quoth Coquus, to requite your paines 
Pray — my head, and give me what remaines 


291. To an wſtart. 


Thine old frigds thou forgotſt having got wealth : 
No marvaile, for thou haſt forgot thy ſelſe. 


292, Ambition. 


In wayes to greatneſſe, think on this, 
That ſlippery all Ambition is, 


293. Sum cuique. 


A ſtrange contention being lately had, 
Which kinde of muſick was the (weet'|t and beſt, 
Somepraiſe the ſprightly ſound, & ſome the ſad, 
Some lik't the Viols ; and among the reſt 
Some in the bag-pipes commendation ſpoke, 
Quoth one ſtood by, give me a pipe of — 


294. In Prodigy. 


Each age of men new faſhions doth invent; 
Things which are old, young men do not eſteem; 
What pleas'd our fathers, doth not us content: 
What flouriſh'd then, wee out of faſhion deem : 
And thar's the cauſe as I doe 
Why Prodipus did fell his fathers Land. A 
295. 


F 


n; 
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295. In Medicum. 
When ocryes, how do you fir? tis 
He — — and his practiceꝰs naught : 
Wherefore of late, now every one he meer 
With b am glad to ſee you well I he th: 
But who'll beleeve him now, when all can tell, 
The world goes ill with him, when all are well? 


296. On Zelot. 


Is Zelot pure? he is: yee ſee he weares 
The ſigne of Circumciſion in his cares, 
297. Criſpati crines plume dant cal- 
car amor. 

Why is young Amas thus with feathers dight ? 
And on his ſhoulder wears a dangling lock ? + 
The one foretels heel] ſooner fly then fight, | 
The other ſhows hee's wrept in's mothers ſmock. 

But wherefore wears hee ſuch a jingling ſpur ? 

O know, hedeals with jades that will not ſtir. 


298. On Boung- Bob. 
Bb, thou, nor ſouldĩer, theef, nor fencer art, 
Vet by thy weapon liv'ſt; th haſt one good part. 
299. On Glauc. 


Glaucus a man, a womans hair doth wear, 
But yer he wears the ſame comb'd out behind Fs | 
= | 


: Fprgrams. 
So men the wallet of their faales doe bear, 
For it before him, he chat fault ſhould find: 


Ichink foul ſhame would his faire face Invade, 
To ſee a man ſo like a woman made. 


300. On Crab. 


Crab faces gowns with ſundry Farres;'tis known, 
Hee keeps the Fox-furre for to face his own, 


—— 


301. Dolo int imus. 


Not hauk, nor hound, nor hor ſe, thoſe letters hh 
But ach it ſelfe, tis Brita bones attaches. 


302. Of Batardur. 


Batur dus needs would know his Horoſcope, 
To &c it he were born to ſcape the rope: 
The Maęus ſaid, ere thou mine anſwer have, 

] mult the name of both thy parents crave: 
That ſaid; Batardu could not ſpeak but ſpit; 
For on his fathers name he could not hit : 
And our of doors at laſt he ſtept with ſhame, 
To ask his mother for his fathers name. 


303. Conſuetudo lex. 
Two wooers for a wench were each at ſtrifc, 
Which ſhould enjoy her to his wedded wife, 
Quoth thone, ſhe's mine, becauſe l firſt her ſaw; 
She's mine, quoth th'other, by Pye-corner * 
. ere 


Epigrams. 


Where ſticking once prick on what y buy, ; 
It's chen your on, W ich no man muſt deny. 
304. On Womens Denial. 
Women, although they ne're ſo goodly make it, 
Their faſhion is but to ſay no, and take it. 

305. In Batium, 
Battw affirm'd no Poet ever wri 
Befure that love inſpir'd his dull-head wit + 


iy And that himſelſe in love, had wit no more, 
Then one ſtark mad, though ſomwhat wile before. 


306. On marriage. 
Wedding and hanging the Deſtinies diſpatch 
But hanging ſeems to ſome the better match, 
307. Vidua aurata. 


Gall hath got a widow wondrous old, 

The reaſon is he woo'd her for her gold : 
Knowing her maides are yong and ſerve for hire, 
Which is as much as Gallus doth deſire. | 


308. In Dol pregnantem. 
Dol learning Propria que maribus without book, 
Like Nomen cre /centis genit ivo doth look. 
309. Timides fortuna repelit. 
| When Miles the ſervingman my Lady kiſt, 
She knew him not ( * ſcarcely a * ) 
4 or 
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For this ( quoth he) my Maſter bad me ſay : 
How's that ( quoth the? ) & frowning flings away: 
Vext tothe ; ſhe took her mark amiſs, 

And that ſhe ſhoulda ſerving creature kilie, 
Why thus it is when fooles muſt make it known, 
They.come on others buſineſſe, not their one. 


310. Againſt a certain 


For mad- nen Bedlam, Bridewell for a knave, 
Chooſe whether of thoſe two th adſt rather have 


311. Loves proꝑreſſe. 


Loves firſt approach delights ſweet ſong doth ling 
But in departure, ſhe woes ſting doth bring. 


312. On old Scylla. 


Scylla is toochleſſe, yer, when ſhe was young, 

She had both teeth enough, and too much tonguæ: 
What ſhall I then of toothleſſe Scylla ſay, 

But that her tongue hath worn her teeth away ? 


313. On Gallants cloaks. 


Without, plain cloaks;within,pluſh't : but I doubt 
The wearer's worlt within; and beſt without. 


214. On Banks the Vſurer. 


Banks feels no lameneſſe on his knotty gout, 
His money travels for him in and our : 


— 
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Epigrams. 


For this ( quoth he) my Maſter bad me ſay : 
How's that {quoth ſhe? ) & frowning flings away: 
Vext tothe ; ſhe took her mark amiſs, 

And that ſhe ſhoulda ſerving creature kitie. 
Why thus it is when fooles muſt make it knowne, 
They come on others buſineſſe, not their owne. 


310. Againſt a certain 


For mad-inen Bedlam, Bridewell for a knave, 
Chooſe whether of thoſe two th'adſt rather have 


311. Loves proꝑreſſe. 
Loves firſt approach, dellghts ſweet ſong doth ling; 
But in departure, ſhe woes ſting doth bring. 


312. On old Scylla. 
Fo ll is toothleſſe, yet, when ſhe was young, 
She had both teeth enough, and too much tongue: 
What ſhall I then of toothleſſe Scylla ſay, 
But that her tongue hath worn her teeth away ! 


313. On Gallants cloaks. 


Without, plain cloaks;within,pluſh't : but I doubt 
The wearer's worſt within; and beſt without. 


214. On Banks the V(urer. 


Banks feels no lameneſſe on his knotty gout, 
His money travels for him in and our : 
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Epi gramms. 
And though the ſoundeſt legs goe every day, 
He toils to be at hell as ſoon as they. | 
315. Pecunia prevalens. | 
Tell Tom of Plato's worth or Ariftotles; (cles. 
Hang t, give him wealth enough; let wit ſtop bot 
318. On the ſame. | 
Tom vow'd to beat his boy againſt the wall, 
And as he ſtruck he forthwith caught a fall: 
The boy deriding, faid; I doe aver, 
Yhave done a thing, you cannot ſtand to fir, 
317. On debt. 


To be indebted 's a ſhame men ſay, 
Then tis confeſſing of a ſhame to pay. 


318. A forſworn maid. 
Roſa being falſe and perjur d, once a friend 
Bid me contented be, and mark her end: 
But yet I care not, let my friend goe fiddle; 
Let him mark her end, I'l mark her middle. 
319. Adverſitie. 
Love is maintain'd by wealth; when all is ſpent, 
Adverſitie then breeds the diſcontent. 
320. On Soranzo. 


Soranz#'s broad-brim hat 1 oft compare 
To the vaſt compaſſe of the heavenly ſpheare: 


Fpigrams. 
His head, the Earth's globe, fixed under it z 


321. To a great gueſt. 
With other friends I bid you to my feaſt, 
Though coming late, yet are you not the leaſt, 
322. In Cottam. 
Cotta when he hath din'd faith, God be praiv'd, 
Yet never praiſeth God for meat or drink : 
Sith Cotta ij and not practiſeth, 
He ſpeaketh ſurely what he doch not think. 
323 De Corde & Lingus. 
The tongue was once a ſervant to the heart, 
And what it gave ſhe freely did impart: 
But now hypocriſie is grown ſo ſtrong, 
She makes the heart a ſervant to the tongue. 


324. On Rumnpe, 
Rump is a Turne- ſpit, yer he ſeldome can 
Steale a ſwolne ſop out of the dripping pan. 
325. On Poverty. 
It chou be poore , thou ſhalt be ever ſo, 


None now doe wealth, but on the rich beſtow. 


326. In Ebrioſum. 


Fie man ¶ ſaith ſhe ) but 1 tell miſtris Anne, 
Her en husband is no drunken man. 


— 


Whoſe center is, his Wom Irous little wit. F 


Fpigrams,- 
thoſe wits which are overcome with drink, 
royd of reaſon , and are beaſts I think. 
327» Wits error. 

il fays his wife's fo fat, the ſcarce can goe, 

it he as nimbly anſwero, Falch Sir no: 

las good Will, thou art miſtaken quite, 

or all men kno, that ſhe i wondrous light. 


328. On Rome, 


te and debate, Rome through the world hath 
et Roma, amor is, if back ward read: (ſpread, 
n io t not ſtrange. Rame hate ſhould tolter ? no, 
or out of backward love all hate doth grow. 


329. On Tok: 


t Poſt and Paire, or Slam, Tom Tuch would play 
is Chr iſtmas, dut his want wherewirh, ſays nay. 


' 330. Some thing, no Savour. 


|| things have ſavour, though ſume but ſmall ; 
ay, a box on th'eare, hath no ſmell at all. 


331. Art, Fortune, and Iguorance. 


hen ſortune fell allcep, and hate did blind her, 
ut, Fortune loſt; and I[gnotance did finde her: 
ich u hen, dull Ignorance with Fortunes ſture, 
ch been inrich'd, and Aut hath ill been E 
332. 


Fpigrams. 
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His head, the Earth's globe, fixed under it z 
Whoſe center is, his womlrous little wit. 
321. To a great gueſt, 


With other friends | bid youto my feaſt, 
Though coming late, yet are you not ths leaſt, 


. 

It chou be poore, thou ſhalt be ever ſo, 

None now doe wealth, but on the rich beſtow. 
326. In Ebrioſum. 


Fie man ¶ ſaith ſhe ) but l tell miſtris Anne, 
Her en husband is no drunken man. 


Fot 
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[thoſe wits which are overcome with drink, 


royd of reaſon , and are beaſts I think. 
327» Wits error. 


Nays bis wife's fo fat, the ſcarce can goe, 
ſhe as nimbly anſwers, Faith Sir no: 

good Will, thuu art miſtaken quite, 

men knou, that ſue i wondrous light. 


328. On Rome, 


d debate, Rome through the world hath 
4, amor is, if back ward read; ( 

t not ſtrange,Rome hate ſhould foſler? no, 
tot back ward love all hate doth grow. 


329. On Tuck. 


t and Paire, or Slam, Tan Tuck would play 
brifmas,cuthis want where wich, ſays nay. 


— 


330. Some thimy, no Savor. 


ngs have favour, though ſome but ſmall ; 
box on th'eare, hath no ſmell at all. 


331. Art, Fortune, and Ignorance. 


£ 


ben fortune fell aſleep, and hate did blind her, 
Fortune loſt; and Ignotance did finde her: 
NM when, dull Ignorance with Fortunes tore, » | 


been incich'd, and t hath ill been poore. * 
332. On 
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332. On Bibent. 


+ Bibens to ſhew his liberality, 
Made Lu ſus drunk; (a noble quality, ( pre 
And much efteem'd ) which Bibens fain would 
Io be the figne of his familiar love: 
Luſus beware, thou'lt firide him in the end, 
Familiar Devill, no familiar friend. 


333. On Tobacen, 
Things which are common, common men do uſe, 
The better ſort doe common things refuſe : 


Vet countries-cloth-breech, & court-velvet-hoſ, 
Puffe both alike Tobacco through the noſe. 


334- On Cupid. 
Cupid no wonder was not cloth'd of old, 
For love though naked, ſeldome er is cold. 


335. On Ebris. 


See where Don Ebrio, like a Dutchman goes, 

Yet drunk with Engliſh ale; one would ſuppoſe 
That he would ſhoulder down each door & wall, 
But they maſt ſtand, or he, poor fool muſt fall. 


336« On love. 
Love hath two divers wings, as lovers ſay : | 


Thou following him, With one he flyes 2 | 
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ith th'other, if thou fly he follows thee : 
erefore the laſt, Love, onely uſe for mee, 


337. On the ſame. 
( tools, 


ove, as tis ſaid, doth work with ſuch ftrange 
t he can make fools wiſe- men, wiſe- men fools 
heh happy |, for being nor fool, nor wiſe, 
ove with his toyes and tools I ſhall deſpiſe. 


338. On a Woman. 


of come the word Wanton fetch, though with ſmall 
From thoſe that want one to effect their wil.(skil, 
If fo, I think that wantons there are none, 
For till theworld want men, can they want none. 


339. Inglwiem ſequitur fames, 


Cyrio would fred upon the daintieſt fare, 
That with the Court or country might compare: 
For what lets Curio that he need to care, 
„ To frolique freely with the proudſt that dare: 
But this exceſſe was ſuch in all things rare, 
As he prov'd bankriipt er hee was aware. 


340. On Maulfters. 


uch Maulfters as ill meaſure ſell for gain, 
Le not meer knaves, but alſo knaves in grain. X 
341. 41 
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341. In Corbum. 


Corbus will not, perſwade him al] I can, | 

The world ſhould take him ſor a Gentleman: 

His reaſonꝭs this, becauſe men ſhould not deem, 

That he is ſuch as he doth never ſeem. 
345. On Friſes Miftris, 

Priſcus commends his Miſtris for a girls, 

Whole lips be rubics, and whofe teeth are 


Th'had need prove ſo, or elſe jt will be found, 
He pays too dear; they coſt him many a pound, 


343. On Women. 


Women think women far more conſtant be, 
Than we—men, and the letter O wee ſee, 

In wo- men, not in we men, as they ſay, 

Figures carths conſtant Orbe; we men ſay ni: 


t means the Moon, which proves ( none thir 

Women are csſtant,& moſt true in change. (ſtrange 
344. On Souldiers. : 

Nor faith, nor conſcience common ſouldicrs carry 

Beſt pay, is right ; their hands are mercenary- 
345- Drufins and Furio. 


Furio would ficht with Dru us in the field, 
Becauſe the ſtraw, ſtout Prufius would not yceld, 
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n which theis Miſtris trod ʒ they buth did mect 1 
Yu in field fell dead at Furio s feet; 

Me had the Straw, but with it this greek letter N 
an: he other luſt it, pray who had the hetter 


* 346. On Gupid. 


"ve is a boy , and ſubject to the rod 
ame ſay, but lovers ſay he is a God: 
think that Love — aadace boy, 
ut a mad brains imaginary toy. 


347. On Candidus, 


ben 1 am. ſick, not elſe, thou com'ſt to ſee me, 
ould fortune from both torments ſtill would 
(free me, 


548. On 4 Puritan. 


am impure mouths, now many bear the name 
W! Puritan , yet merit not the ſame; 

is one ſhall onely be my Purican 
ut is a knave, yet ſeems an honeſt man, 


ſcoffing mate, that paſt alo Cheape · ſide, 
ontinent a gallant laſs ez 

ioſe terapting breaſts ( as to the ſale layd aut 
1d, cites this youngſter thus to gin to flour. 

On Lady 


arry 
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Lady ( uoth he is this fleſh to bs ſould? p 
No Lord ( quot ſhe ) for filver nor for gold, 
But wherefore ace you? ( and there made a ſtop 
To buy ( quoth he) if not ſhut up your ſhop. 
350. Buantxm mutitus ab illo ! 
Pedes grown makes men admire therear,(i 
Wholebaſer ing,ſhould they think not | 
Nay, he on cock-horſe rides, how like you that? 
Tut! Fedes proverb is, Win gold and wear it. 


But Pedes you have ſeen them riſe in haſt, 
That through their pride have broke their ned 


(atl 
351. pon Lavina. | 
Lavina brought to bed, her husband looks 
Toknow's childs fortune throughout his 
His neighbours think h'had need ſearch 1 
And learn for certain who had been the father. 
352. Report and Error, 


Errors by Error, Tales by Tales, great grow; 
As Snqw-balls doe, by rowling = p95 ; 84 


353. In Siperbum. 


Ruſtick Suerbus fine new cloths hath got, 
Of Taffata and velvet, fair in fghrt; 
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The ſhew of which hath ſo betwitche the ſor, 

That he thinks Gentleman to be his right : 
But he's deceiv'd;for true that is of old, (gold. 
An Ape's an Ape, though hee wear cloth of 


354. No truth in M ine. 
Truth is in Wine, but none can f nde it there, 
For in your Taverns, men will lic and ſweare. 


355. On Infide. 


Infidus was ſo free of oaths laſt day, 

ned That he would ſwear, what c'r he thought to lay : 
But now ſuch is his chance, whereat he's griev'd, 

The more he ſwears, the leſſe he is believ'd. 


356. On Celſis. 
bobs Celſas doth love himſelfe, Celſus is wile, 
ther, For now no Rivall &r can claim his prize. 
357. On Chriſtmaſſe Ivy. 
At Chriſtmaſſe men doe al wayes Ivy get, 
And in cach corner of the houſe it ſer : 


7; (But why doe they, then, uſe that Bacchus weed ? 
Becauſe they mean, then Bacchus · like to feed. 


358. Adverſitie, 


Adverſitie hurt none, but onely ſuch 
Whom whiteſt fortune dandled has too much. 
F 359. On 
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359. On Bacchus. 


Pot-lifting Bacchus to the earth did bend 

His knee to drink a Health unto his friend! 
And there he did ſo long in liquor pour, 

That he lay quite ſick drunk upon the floor. 
Judge, was there not a drunkards kindneſſe ſhown, 
Todrink his friend a Health, and loſe his own ? 


360. Of a fat man. 
He's rich, that hath great in- comes by the year: 
Then that great b.1ly'd man is rich, Tl ſwear : 
For ſure his belly ne'r ſo big had bin, | 
Had he not daily had great commings in. 

361. A wiſhed Cramp. 


Some have the Cramp in legs, and hands tis told, 
I wiſh't in my wifes tongue, vhen ſhe doth ſcold. 
362. Vindifia vim ſequitg- 

Kitt being kick'd and fpurr'd, purſues the Law, 

That doom d the dammage at twice forty Pence- 

Which, when the party w had wrong'd him, ſax 

Thought twas too great a fine for ſuch offence. 
Why then, quoth Kitt, If l too much requeſt, 
Thou maiſt at any time lick out the reſt. 


363. On Flaccus. 


Flaceus being young, they ſaid hee was a Gull ; 
Ot his {mplicity each mouth was full: 


Fprigrams. 


And pittying him, they'd ſay, the fooliſh Lad 

Would ſuerly be deceived, of all he had. 

His youth i3 paſt, now may they turn him looſe; 
For why ? the gull is grown to bea Goole, 


36.4. Per plumas anſer. 


See how young R:fus walks in green each day, 

As if he ner was youthfull untill now: 

Ere Chriſtmaſs next,his green Gooſe will be gray, 

And thoſe high burniſh'd plumes in's cap wil bow: 
But you do wrong him, lince bis purſe is tull, 
To call him Goole, that is ſo young a Gull, 


365. Of Jenhin. 


Jeul in is a rude clown, goe tell him ſo; 
What need I tell, what he himſelfe doth know ? 
Perhaps he dorh not, then hc is a for; 

For tell me, what knows he that knows it not? 


365. Ou Trigę. 


Trigg having turn'd his ſute he ſtruts in ſtate, 
And tells the world he's now regenerate, 


366. To Fortune. 


Poets ſay Fortune's blinde, and cannot {ce, 
And therefore to be born withall, it (ke 
Sometimes drop gifts on undeſerving wights : 
But ſure they are decciv d; the hath her ſight, 
| F 2 Elſe 
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Elſe could it not at all times ſo fall out, ( out, 
That tools ſhould have, and wile men go wich- 


367. On Briſcus. 


I pray you give Sir Briſcus leave to ſpeak, * 
The Gander loves to hear himſelf to creak. 


368. On an Engliſh Ape. 


\Would you belicve, u hen you this Monſieur fee, 
That his whole body ſhoul4 ſpeak French, not he? 
That he untravc]l'd ſhould be French ſo much, 
As French men in his company ſhould teem Dutch? 
Or hung ſome Monſteurs picture on the wall; 

By which his damme conceiv'd him, cloaths & all? 
No, tis the new French Taylors motion, made 


Dayly to walk th Exchange, and help the trade. 
369. Poſſefrons, 

Thoſe poſſeſſons ſhort liv'd are 

Into the which wee come by warre. 
370. Nulla dies fine linea. 


Py ever Icarning, Solon waxed old, 
For time he know, was better far then gold: 
Fortunc u ouldgive him gold which would decay 
Fur Fortune canhot give him yeſterday, © 

371. In 


b 


In 


Why man ( quoth he) I ſpeake but quid pro qu: 
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371. In Corum. 


One told his wiſe, a Harts- head he hid bought, 
To hang his hat upon, and home it brought: 

To whom his frugall Mfe, What needs that care? 
hope, ſweet- hart, your head your hat can beare, 


372. On More-dew. 


More-dew the Mercer, with a Made Salute, 

Would needs intreat my cuſtome tor a ſuite : - 

Here Sir, quoth he, for Sattins, Velvets call, 

What &r you pleaſe, Fl take your word tor all. 
I thank'd, x gave my word; ſay than, 

Am I at all indebted to this man? 


373. Pari jugo dulcis traths. 5 
When Cecus had bin wedded now three diyes | 
And all his neighbours bad God give him joy, 

[his ſtrange concluſion with his wife atlaycs, 

Why till her marriage day the prov'd ſo coy (yveeld 
Fore God ( faith he) 'twas well choù didit not 
For doubtlets then my purpoſe was ko leave ther. 
Oh Sir ( quoth ſhe ) I once was ſo beguild, (me. 
And thought the uext man ſhould not fo deceive 
Now ke upont ( quoth he) thou breedſt my wo. 


% 
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374. On Sms mariage, 
Six moneths, quoth Sim, a Suiter, and not ſped? 
I in a ſevꝰ n- night did both woo and wed. ( ſbake; 
Who green fruit loves, muſt take long paines to 
Thine was {ome down-tall, I dare undertake. 


375. Upon Sa. 
Si brags ſii hath beauty,and will prove the ſame: 
As how ? as thus Sir; *ris her Puppies name. 
576. On Chm, 
Clym cals his wife, & reckoning all his neighbors, 
Tuſt halte of them are Cuckolds, he avers. 
Nay he, quoth ſhe, l would they heard you ſpeak; 
You of your ſelfe, it ſeems, no reckoning make. 
377. On Gut. 
Science putis up, ſays Gut, when either Peaſe 
Make him thus {well , or windy Cabbages. 
378. Ou Nomen faults. 
We men in many faults abound, 
Put two in women can be found: 
The worſ: that from their ſex proceeds, 
Is naught in words, and naught in deeds, 


379. Toa Mich-worm, 


Content great richcs is, to make which true, 
Your Heir would be content to bury you. 


380. On 
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380. Ou Law. 


Our civill Law doth ſeem a Royall thing, 

t hath more ticles then the Spaniſh King : 

But yet the Common-Law quite puts it down, 
[n getting, like the Pope, ſo many a Crown, 


— — — 


381. In Coon. 


A nor u will Cog eſpy, 
Till ſhe aſcend up to the corner*dn, 


382. Maides Nay's. 
Maides Nay's are nothing, they are ſhie 
But to deiire what they denie. 

383. De ore, 


0s of O, a Mouth, Scaliger doth make; 

And from this letter, Mouth his name doth take: 
And Thad bcen of Scaligers beliet, 

But that Tlook'd in O, and ſawno Teeth, 


384. In Hugonem. 


Though praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugs never none, V | 


Yet praĩſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugo ever one; 
For praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugo himſelſe alone. 


385. On Severus. 


Severus is extreame in eloquence, 
Fur he creats rare phraſe, but rarer ſenſe: 
0 F 4 Unto 
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Unto his Scrving-man, alias his Boy, 
He utters ſpeech exceeding quaint and coy ; 
Diminutive, and my defective ſlave, 
My pleaſures pleature is, that I muſt have 
My Corps Coverturc, and immediately, 
T'inſconce my perſon from trigility, 
His Man believs all's Welth his Maſter ſpoke, 
Till he rails Engliſh ; Rogue go fetch my Cloke. 


386. On Julias weeping, 


She by the River ſate, and ſitting there, 
She wept, and made it deeper by a teare, 


387. On a Gallant. 


( mine cars? 
Wat Gallant's that, whoſe oaths fly through 
How Iixc a Lord of Pluto's Court he ſwears | 
Por Dutch-man like he fwallows down his 
tv fwect he takes Tobacco till he ſtink: (drink! 
on loft {tz heied, he diidains a Boor ! 
How taitfiiull hearted he is to a f 
HOW © C-tall proud he doth him ſel fe advance! 
How eis guts do ring the Morrice-dancc! 
Nou I potiir by Miſltris Salans Fan, 
end tis buy vill make a proper Man. 


388. On 
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388. On Vertue, Milla's Maid. 


Such Ariſtotle, Vertue ought to bee 
Communicative of her ſelte, and tree ; 

And hath not Vertue, Mil/a's maid, been fo ? 
Who's grown hereby, as big as the can go. 


389. On Corydon. 


An home-ſpun Peaſant with his Urine-glaſſe, 
The Doctor ask d what Country-man he was. 
Quoth Corydim, with making legs full low, 
Your worthip, that, ſhall by my water know. 


390. On a Spaniſh Souldier. 


A Spaniſh Souldier, ſick unto the death, 
lis Piſtoll to's Phytitian did bequeath. 
Who did demand, what ſhould the reaſon be, 
Bove other things to give him that; ( quoth he 
This with yaur practice joyned, you may kill, 
Sir, all alive, and have the world at will, 
391. Upon the Aſe. 
The Ae a Courtier on a time would bee, 
And travail d torain Nations for to fee; 
But home 1cturncd, tathion he could nunc, 
tus main and tail were onely larger grown. 
392. On Hypecriſte. 


As \cnilon in a poor mans kitchin's rare; 
do Hypoct ites and Liurers in Heaven are. 
393. De- 
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393. Demonum certamen. 


A Broker and an Uſurer contended, 
Which in's profeſſion was the moſt befriended; 
And for experience more to have it tryde, 
A Scrivener muſt the difference decide : 

To whom (quoth he) you like the Fox & Cub 

One ſhall be Mammon, th'other Belxebub. 

394. On Love. 
Love's of it ſelfe too ſweet; the beſt of all 
Is ; when loves hony has a daſh of gall. 
395. On Man and Woman, 


When Man and Woman dyes, as Poets ſung; 
His heart's the laſt that ſtirs, of hers, the tongue. 


396. On Fabullus. 
I ask'd Fabullus, why he had no wife? 
( Quoth he) becauſe I'd live a quiet life. 
397- On Ferm. 
Furnus takes pains, hene:d not without doubt, 
O yes, he labors much. How ? with the Gout. 
398. Quid non ebrietas. 


Rubin reports, his Miſtris is a Punk: 
Which being told her, was no whit diſmaid, * 
For ſure as death ( quoth ſhe the villains _ | 
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Ind in that taking, knows not what he ſaid. 
'Twas well excus d, but oft it comes to paſſe, 
That true we tinde , In vino veritas. 


399. No Paines, no Gaines. 

lutle labour, little are our gaines, 

ans fortunes arc according to his paines, 
400. Infirmis animo ſus. 


511 by no means trom his coyn departs, 
tot, will you have of men more than their 
( hearts? 
401. A culina ad curium. 


ix4, that long a Serving- groom hath been, 

ill now no more the man be known or ſeen ; 
And .caton good, he hath the place relign'd ; 
Viencs his cloak, throughout with velvet lin'd, 
Vhich by a Paradox comes thus to paſle ; 
Ihe greaue Gull is turn'd a gallant aſſe. 


le. 


402. Fr. ſtra vocaveris beri. 


ich had but two words to maintain him ever, 
nd that was Stand, and after ſtand Deliver. 

ut Dres in Newgate, and he feares ſhall never 
bleſt again wich that ſwect word, Deliver. 


493. Mags nen eſt morandum. 


how Silenus walks accompliſhed, 
th dus performance of his Fathers Page: 


Looks 
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looks back of purpoſe to be honoured, 
Au on each flight occaſion ꝑins to rage; 
ou,villain,dog!where hath your ſtay bin (ach 
Quoth he, the Broker would not lend ſo much. 


- 
— 


0 
404. Puduit ſua damna ve ſerre. 


Such ill ſucceſſe had Dick at Dice laſt night, 

As he was forc'd, next day, play leaſt in light: 
But it von He him, make thereof no ſpeeches, 
He loſthis Rapier, Cloak, and Velvet Breeches, 


05. Ad leftorem. 


Reader, thou ſecſt how pale theſe papers look, 
While they fear thy hard ceniure on my book. 


406. Nimis docuit conſuetudo, 


Old Fucus board is oft repleniſhed, 

But nauy ht thereof muſt be diminithed, 
Unleſſe (ome worthleflc upper-dith or ewain 
The reſt tor (ervice ſtill again remain. 

His man that us'd to bring them in for ſhow, 
Leaving a diſh upon the bench below, 

Was by his Maſter ( much otended ) blam'd, 
Which he, as brick, with anſwer quickly fram'd; 
Thath been (© often brought afore this day, 
As now clad thoft it (clfe had known the way. 


407. F 


(ach I health, faith Lucas, to his Loves bright ey; 
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407. Poculo junguntur amici. 


nuch Which not to pledge, were much indignity 3 


15 


ou cannot doc him greater courteſie, 


an to be drunk, and damn'd for company. 


408. Nullum ſtimulum ignaris. 
«45 awake, was toll'd the Sunne ap 


d, 


\ hich had the darkneſſe of the morni ear'd: 


but Cecus ſluggiſh, thereto makes pF; 


The Sunne hath further far to goe then. 


409. In Richardum. 


t three goe-downs Dich doffs me off a pot, 
he Engliſh Gutter's Latine for his chroat. 


410. Non pena, ſed uſus. 


145 accounts himſelfe accurſt of men, 
nely becauſe his Lady loves him not: 


' 


ho, till he taught her, could not hold her pen, 


\nd yet hath ſince, another Tutor got. 


Cajus it fees, thy skill the did but cheapen, 


And means to try him at another weapon. 


411, An abſolute Gallant. 


It yon will ſee true valour here diſplay d, 
cart Poly-phemus, and be not afraid. 


D 


* 


ye 
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Dye ſee me wrong d, and will ye thus reſtrain ne 
Sir let me goe, for by theſc hilts I'll brain ye. 
Shall a baſe patch with appearance wrong me? 
P11 kill the villain, pray doe not prolong me, 
Call my Tobacco putritied ſtuffe? 

Tell me it ſtinks? ſay it is droſſe I (nuffe ? 
Sirrah ! what are you? why Sir, what would yor 
I am a Prentice, and will knock you too: 

O are y@ 19? I cry you mercy then, 

I am to tight wich none but Gentlemen, 


412. To Momus, 
Memus thou ſay'ſt my verſes are but toyet: 
Tis true, yet truth is often ſpoke by boyes. 
413. In Dolentem, 


Dolens doth ſhew his purſe, and tell you this, 
It is more hrriid then a Peſt-houſe is ; 

For in aPeſt-houſe many mortals enter, 

But in his Purſe one Angell dares not venter. 


414. Abditio perditio. 


From Mall but merry, men but mirth derive, 
For trix*tis makes her prove demonſtrative. 


415. On 4 Gallant, 


Sirrah, come hither, boy, take view of me, 
My Lady I am purpos d to goe ſe ; 


a ne War doth my Feather flouriſh with a grace ? 


— => 
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nd this my curled hair become my face ? 
ow decent doth my doublet's form appeare ? 
would I had my Sute in Long - lane here. 
Jo not my ſpurs pronounce a filver ſound? 
not my hoſe- circumference profound? 
dir theſe be well, but there is one _ ill, 
Your Taylor with a ſheet of Paper-bill, 
'ow's he'll be paid, and Sergeants he hath fee'd, 
Vhich wait your comming forth to do the deed, 
boy God-a-mercy , let my Lady ſtay, 
I ſee no Counter for her ſake to day. 


416. In Sextum. 


*xtus ſix pockets wears, two for his uſes, 
I he other foure to pocket up abuſes, 


417. A Stammerer. 


| lus with other men would angry be, 
becauſe they could not ſpeak as well as he; 
or others ſpeak but wich their mouth he knows, 


but Balbus ſpeaks both through the mouth & noſe. 


418. On bimſelfe. 
diſlike but even now ; 
ow [ love I know not how. 
Idle, and that while 
Ya fird with a (mile ? 
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l le to work, or pray, and then 
I ſhall quite diſlike agen. 


419. Tom's fortune. 


Tom tell's he's robb'd, and counting all his loſſy, 
Concludes,alÞs gone, the world is full of croſſa: 
If all be gone, Tom take this comfort then, 
Ttyart certain never to have crofle agen. 


420. Opus & Uſis. 


Opus far need conſum d his wealth apace, | 
And nc'r would ceaſe untill he was undone ; 
His brother V ſus liv'd in better caſe 
Than Opus did, although the eldeſt ſon. 
"Tis ſtrange it ſhould be fo, yet here was it, 
Opus had all the Land, Vſus the Wit. 


421. A good Wife, 


ww Hl 


A Batchelor would have a Wife were wiſe, - 

Fair, rich, and young, a maiden for his bed - ; 

Nor proud, nor churliſh, but of faultleſſe ſize; 7 

A Country houſwite in the City bred. I 
But he's a fool, and long in vain hath ftaid ; k 
He ſhould beſpeak her, ther's none ready made. 

422. Anger. 
Wrongs it neglected, vaniſh in ſbort time; 2 
But heard with anger, we confeſſe the crime. 1 


423. Teen 
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423. Upon Gela. 
When Gellia went to — „and was agirle, 
Her teeth fur whitenes t compare with pearle 
But after ſhe the taſte of ſweet wg 
They turned all hs Fe hat ul N 


1 


Now Gellia obacco, what ſhould ſet, 
But laſt ry wi d converted be to jet? 


424. On an unconſtant Miſtreſe. 


| dare not much ſay when I thee commend, , 
Leſt thou be changed e's my praiſes end. 


0 425. In Lesbiem, 
Why ſkould I Fove thee Lesbia ? I no reaſon fee : 


Then out of reaſon, Leabia, 1 love thee. 


426. In Paulinum. 


Paul by day wrongs me, yet he yard fweares, 
He wiſhe th me as well as to his fo 

| know his drift to damn that he naught cares, 
To pleaſe his body, therefore friend Paul, 
t thy kinde nature will afford me grace, 
Hereafter love me in thy body's place. 


427. On Tens. 


Zens would fain th'old widow Egle have; 
Truſt me he's wiſe, for the is rich and brave: 
G 


—— — — ——— 
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But Zeno, Zeno, ſhe will none of you; 
In my minde ſhe's the wiſer of the two. 


428. Of « Drunkard. 


Cinna one time moſt wonderfully ſwore, 

That whilſt he breath'd he would drink no more. 
But ſince I know his meaning, for I think 

He meant he would not breath whilſt he diddrink 


429. To Cotta, 


Be not wroth Cotta, that L not ſalute thee, 
Ius d it whilſt I worthy did repute thee ; 
Now thou art made a painted Saint, and l, . 
Cotta, will not commit Idolatry. 


430. Jo emen. 


Ye that have beauty, and withall no picty, 

Are like a prick-ſong leſſon without ditty. 
431. On Creta. 

Creta doth love her husband wondrous well, 

It net ds no pa for every one can tell : 


So ſtrong's her love, that if I not miſtake, 
It doth extend to others for his ſake. 


432. On Pri ſcus. 
Why ſtill doth Priſcus ſtrive to have the wall ? 
Becauſe he's often drunk and feares to fall. 2 
. | 433" 
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433. On Rufus. 


At all, quoth Rufus, lay you what you dare, 

Ill throw at all, and twere a peck of gold; 

No life lies ont, then coyn I'll never ſpare ; 

Why Rufus, that's the cauſe of all that's ſold? 
For with frank G it doth oft befall, 
They throw at all, till thrown quite out af all. 


434. On Tobacco. 


Tobacco is a weed of ſo great 
That it ( like carth) doth all ir <4 HY 


435. Upon Naſuto, 


When at the Table once I did averre, 

Well taken diſcords beſt did pleaſe the eare, 

And would be judg'd by any Quiriſter, 

Were in the Chappel, Pauls, or Weſtminſter ; 

Naſuto ſitt ing at the nether end, (friend, 

(Firſt having drunk and cough d) quoch he my 
If that were true, my wife and I, I feare, 
Should ſoon be ſent to ſome Cathredal Quire. 


436. Nec vultus indicat virum. 
> in a ragi diſcourteſie 
= raging deep ne, 


$ an Atturny meer Neceſſitie: 
The more knave he; aqmis he had no law, 
Nuſt he be flouted at by every Daw ? 
G 3 437. On 
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437. On Faria. 


Furixs a lover was, and bad loving fits, 
He lov'd ſo madly that he loft his wits ; 


Yet he loſtnought, yet grant I, he was mad, 
How could he — nba wr, 


438. Fools Fortune. 


Fools have great fortune, but yet not all 
For ſome are great fools, — ſmall. 


439. Tace ſed age. 


Little or nothing ſaid, ſoon mended is 
Bur they that nothing do, do moſt amiſſe. 


440. Un Count-ſurly. 


Count-furly will no Scholler entertain: 

Or any wiſer then himſelte; how fo ? 

The reaſon is, when fools are in his train, 
His wit amongſt them, makes a goodly ſhow. 


— a_ i. AA 


441. On Women, 


When man lay dead-like, woman took her litr, 
From a crook't embleme of her nupriall ſtrife 3 
And (as bones woul be at reſt) her caſe 
She loves ſo well, and is fo hard to pleaſe. 

- 442. Verſes. 
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442. Verſes. 
Who will not honour noble Numbers, when 
Verſes out-live the braveſt deeds of men 


443+ Poor Irus. . | 
Iru uſing to lye upon the 
One — ander him 1 
Have Lall here lien ſo hard ( quoth he) 
Having but one poor feather me: 


| wonder much then how they take their eaſe, 
That night by night, lie on a bed oftheſe. 


444. Merry Doll. 


| blame not luſty Doll, that ftrives fo much, 
Tokeep her light heart free from ſorrowes touch 
Shee'l] dance and ſing a hem boyes, hey all ſix, 
She's eel toth back, all mirth, all meretrix. 


445. Heaven and Hell. 


If Heaven's call'd the place where Angels dwell, 
My purſe wants Angels, pray call that Hell. 


446. Like queſtion like anſwer. 


& young beginner walking through Cheap-lide, 


ouſe ſhut up he preſently eſpy d 
And read the Bill, which or — > was ſer, 


Which faid, the houſe and ſhop was to be let; 
G 3 
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That known, he ask'd a youn 


Which at the next door food 


May not this ſhop be let alone? quoth hee, 
Yes, you may let't alone for 1 fee. 


She prates to others, yet can nothing heare, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge that wants an care. 


448. Of an ill wife. 


Priſcus was weeping, when his wife did die, 
Yet he was then in better caſe then I : 

I ſhould be merry, and ſhould thinke to thrive, 
Had I but his dead wife for mine alive. 


449. Meum & Tuum. 


Megge lets her husband boaſt of rule and riches, 
Buc tlic rules all the roaſt, and wears the breeches. 


450. Deaths trade. 


Death is a Fiſherman, the world we ſee 

His Fiſh-pond is , and we the Fiſhes bee. 

He ſometimes, Angler-like, doth with us play, 
And (lily takes us one by one away ; 

Diſcaſes are the murthering hooks, which he 
Doth catch us with, the bait mortalitie, 


man — 
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Which we poor filly fiſh devour, till ſtrook, 
t laſt too late we feel the bitter hook. 

At other times he brings his net, and then 

At once ſwerps up whole Cities full of 

Drawing up thouſands at a draught, and ſaves 

Onely ſome few, to make the — 

His net ſome — —b, now he 

Is not ſo kinde as Fiſhers be; 

For if they take one of the ſmaller frye, 

They throw him in again, he ſhall not dye: 
But death is ſure to kill all he can ger, 
And all is fiſh with him that comes to ner, 


451. On Bice, 


Bice laughs, when no man ſpeaks;anddoth proteſt 
It is his own breech there that breaks the jeſt. 


452. Valiant in drink. 


Who onely in his cups will fight, is like 
A clock that miſt be oyl'd well ere it ſtrike. 


'453- Maſter and Scholler. 


A Pedant ask d a Puny ripe and bold, 
In an hard froft, the Latine word for cold : 
ul tell you out of hand, ( quoth he) for lo, 
I bave it my fingers ends, you know. 
G 4 . 454 Ga- 
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i Gale gent heh 
Gaſter did ſeem to mee to want his eyes, 
For he tould neither fee his legs nor thighs ; 
But yet it was not ſo: he had his fight, * 
Onely his belly hanged in his Ight. 


* 
455. Drunken Dick, 


When Dick for want of drunken mates grows lick, 
Then with himſclfe to work goes faithtull — 
The buttery dore t himſelt he ſhutteth cloſe( noſe: 
That done, then goes the pot ſtraight wayes to 
A health(quoth noble Dick Jeach hogs- heads then 
Muſt ſeeming pledge this honeſt faithfull man: 


— — 
— — — 


Bur ſtraight from kindnes Dick to humor grows, 
And then to th'barrels he his valout ſhows, 
Throwing about the cups, the pots, the glaſſes, 
And rails at the tuns; call ing them drunken aſſes; 
Ne'r cealing this ſame faichfull can to keep, 


Till under th'togſhead Dick tgs 


456. In Sextinum. 
A pretty block Sextinu names his Hat, 
So much the fixter for his head by that. 
457. Sine Sanguine, 


Ralph challeng'd Robin, time and place appointed, 
Their Parents heard on't, O how they —_—_ 
ut 


ullerp. 
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ut good luck was, they ſoon were free d of feare, 
le one ner meant, the other came not there, 


458, On humane bodies, 


ur bodies are like ſhoves, which off we caſt, 
Phyſick their Cobler is, and death the Laſt. 


459. On Trencherman., 


* m (hifes the trenchert per he never dun, | 

; 1dure that luke - warme name of (erving-man z 
e or not ſerve, let um doe whar he ,, 
le is a ſerving, who's a Trencher- man. 


460. A toptbleſſe-pratier. 


ature the teeth doth as an hedge ordain, 
ie nimble frisking tongue ſor to contain: 
No marvell then ſince that the hedge is out, 


If Fuſcu tongue walketh ſo faft er. 
461. A-muſical Lach. 


A Lady fairer far then fortunate, 

In dancing) thus o taſhot her ſelſe of late, 

Ihe muiick not in tune, pltas d not her winde, x 
For which ſhe with the Fidlers fault did finde; — 
Fidlers ( quoth ſhe) your fiddles tune for ſhame, ,, 


But as ſhe was a (peaking of the ſame, - . 
To mend the conloct᷑, It ſhe did a (f.) 
Whereas 


— 


[ 
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Whereas the fidling knaves thus did her 
Madam your pipe's in tune, it plays moſt ſweet 
Strikeu but then the knaves did ſmile 


And ene we'll dance another while. 
At which, away the bluſhing flings, 

But as ſhe goes, her former notes the tings. 

462. In Laurettam. 

Lauretta is laid o'r, how Il not ſay, 

— I think two manner of wayes I may, 

Doubly laid o'r , videlicet , her face, 

Laid o'r with colours, and her coat with lace, 

463. On Macer. 
You call my verſes toy's, th are ſo, tis true, 
Yer they are better then ought comes from you. 


464. Brizkap the Gallant. 


Though thou haſt little judgement in thy bead, 
More than to dreſſe thee, drink and goe to bed; 
Vet may ſt thou take the wall, & th'way ſhalt lead, 
Sith Logick wills that ſimple things precede, 


465. Neceſſity bath no Law, 


Flor did beat his Cook, and gan to ſweare, | 

Becauſe his meat was rotten roſted there, ( Law, 7 

Peace good Sir ( the Cook) Need hath no I! 

"Tis rotten roſted, cauſe *twas rotten 1 R 
466. 


— I — — — . 


466. In Carentium. 
eius might have wedded where hee wood, 
t he was poor, his means was nothi 


was but for lack of living that he loſt her; 
or why ? no penny now, no Pater noſter, 


467. On Hamax. | 
pax gave to the all by his will 
dccauſe his heir ſhould not faign'd tears diſill. 


468. To 4 Barbar. 


[onforis onely lives by cutting haice, 

\nd yet he brags that Kings to him ſit bare: 
«thinks he ſhould not brag and boaſt of it, 
or he muſt ſtand to beggars while they ſit. 


469. Upon Grandtorto. 


morrow after juſt Saint Georges day, 
— — drunk, fate in a ditch, 
is hands by's fide, his gelding ſtray d away, 
is ſcarlet hoſe, and doublet very rich; 
With mud and mice all beaſtly raid, and by 
His feather with his cloſe-ſtool-hat did ly. * 
Ve ask'd the reaſon of his ſitting there, 
Lound's càuſe I am King Solomon ( quoth he) 
And in my throne; then fogthe Love we beare, 
( Replyed my ſelfe ) unto your Majeſty, Well 
e 


Fpigrams. 


We'll pull you out, & henceforth wiſh your grac 
Would ſpeak your Proverbs in a warmer place. 


470. The Fencer and Phy ſick Doclor. 


Lie thus (the Fencer cryes ) thus m a 
Thus muſt you (lip,thus point,thus 
And if you kill him Sir, this trick learn then Ci 
With chis ſame trick you . — = 7 
A Doctor ſtanding by, cryes, Fenci , ] 
Both you and he fo me may come rochoa, 0 
Thou doſt but prate: my deeds (hal (how my i. 
Where thou hurt ſt one, at hundred 1 doe kill. 


471. In Lufiam. 

Luſia who ſcornes all others imitations, 

Cannot abide to be outgone in faſhions : 

_ ſays ſhe cannot — or 7 

gown, a peticoat, 4 or cuſte. 

But char hoſe Ciclzens whom ſhee doth hate) 

Will get into't, at ner ſodrara rate: 6 

But Luſa now doth ſach a faſhion wear, 

Whoſe hair Is curl'd, & cofts her ſomewhat der: 

Thae there's no Citizen, what er ſhe be, 

Can betransform'd ſo like an Owl as the. 
! 


luſt 
Ole 
* A 
am i 


472. Kiſſes. ; 
Give the food that farisfics a Gueſt : 
Kiſſes are but drie banquets to a feaſt, p 
473. 


e. 


wench, ; 
ole er profallien be de? 
* | e m, 
Civill Lawyer Sir! 6+ chill wen to uſe: 
5 1 ſuch bawdy men, 
- 


% Rainaldo, and Remer: 


But as I live 1 


4 
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476. Backbiters. 

When Codrus catches fleas, what er he alles, 
——— + - 
ing, that man by man blamel 
If every one w uſe Backbiters fo, * 
477. In Salons: 


On in the night Salons is inclin'd, 5 
To riſe and pifſe ; and dot as oft break wind: I x. 
I's urinall be glaſſe, as tis no doubt, SN 
W 
It 
B 
E. 


I wonder it ſo many cracks holds out. 
478. In Leonatum. 


The filthieſt, the fowleſt, deformedit laſſe, 
That is, will be, I think or ever was, 
Leonatws loves; wherewith ſhould ſhe him draw, 
Except as ſhe's like jet, he be like ftraw ? 


479+ Noſce teipſum. 
Walking and one not | 
I ask't who*twas, he — 
I ſaid, I know thee; ſo ſaid he, I you, 
But he that knows himſelſe l never Ro. 


480. On eld Silvuum. 
Sidi by Simony a living 
| And he lle d welf upon it pray by not ? 


ww ew wwe 


E 


3 


or be the rid pill, che rich did lurch, 
And — apillar bf the Church, 


481. Ou Perfumes. 


chat ſmell leaſt, ſmell beſt : whigh intimates, 
They ſmell like braſts chat ſinell like Cive Cats. 


482. Arcades ambe, 
Jack and Dick both with one woman dealt 


do long till ſhe the paines of woman ſela: 
Now Dick be thinks to put a trick off Jack; 


And Jack again to it on back: 

Whic — the childe ar wires re iP 

It — ſo like ( they | Fack's no Dec 
by both marks my 


Ba tu dig N 
483. On Punchin. 


Give me a reaſon why men call 


Funchin a plant-Animall. A 
Becauſe as ©. 


ts by water grow 
Punchin by plane by marr grow ſpreads fo. 
484. Ne fla colori. 
When Baſſa walks abroad ſhe paints her face, 
2 — in every ace, 


For then your Gallants who ſo er they are, 
Under a colour will account her faire. 1. 1 
" * * 


pi ram. 


—  —— 


ne! In Flu. 


When ould needs prai 
i an rt ge 
Clare fo Slew, 2nd Þ 


ſor ment, and Pots for 

986. wr rer 
Thy I 
For ſhe 


ſe Tin, | 


wy 


2238 Fre 


fair Lelis needs muſt hee 
— by Law to marry thee, 


487. In Virtutem. ..» 1.20 


Vertne we praiſe, but iſe not her ood, | 

Athentan.ltke we Kuss what we — 
many men doe talk of Robin-Hecd, 

Who never yet ſhot arrow in his bow. 


488. A go0d wits det. . 


That which upholds our tottering walls of eld 
Is _ :and _ —7 De refreſh, 
Is ſome like ftronger 

Re ſolid rags {1 rod nitats Poems are. 


489. o Womens thnghe. 


that be bitter, Sr 


Phyfitians day, are 


S2 


Would 
— Doctor, uſe them in 2 pill; 
Things oft help ck men, chat do ſound men kill. 


490. 4 proper. comperiſon. 
u cdere are three blue beans in a blue bladder, 
V chere are thrice three rounds in a long ladder, 
IV there are three nooks in a corner d cap, 
And three corners and ohe in a map, 
Even ſo like all theſe, 
There are three Univerſities. 


491. Of De. 
He thar fears death, or mourngit in the juſt, 
deus of the reſurrection lirtle wuff. 
492. Woman. 
Ne rem ret ide rom very pln 
| Ibould have dreanm ber ſubſtance had bin mad: 
| 00 ater Es We ER, 
| 493+ N 
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ir 
n 
493- Peperſt, Gr. A 
Nelr husband ſaid: 512 ea 
But yet ( Withour dirbel - 
| . 021 
8 Too td diſcourfiing that together food, 


The one enquiring if the other could 

Tell whether ſuch a man were wiſe? 

He anſwered no, but he is otherwiſe. 
. Rames wifeleſſe Clergy, _. 

Long did Iwonder, and I wonder & much, 


— en 
As to debar them of proper dur q 
What, doth ſhe all with contmenoe indue? 
Ono; they find a womans lips ſo dainty 
They'll ty themſelves from one, cauſe yl hav 
ewenty: 
498. On Eber Apples. 
Eve for thy frult thou g ft too dear a price, ! 
What ? for an apple S 
If now adayes of fruit i ins were made, 
nen — 
497 \ # "2% 


wil Wan 


r 


ee e. 


In faith, ſai ” 
prin Ly fronger 
rbreath 7 — 
—— 1 * 
4 but 
— from 
He nine W nos har 1 
n * 
de — 2 
As Sext — | on : 
——.— hg 
ee * 
Is | „ 
Nor e Lande * 
d I am 2 00 
ſure E : _7 
cl | 
be and th der 
; EA I 
8 Mutuans Di ſimulan: 2 
Een \ 
4 b 
H 2 * 
503. 


n 
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$03. Writing, 
When words we want, love teacheth to indite; 
And what we bluſhto ſpeake, ſhe bids us write. 


504. —— 
Who would be patient, wait he at the 
For Bull-heads, or for Block-heads in the Schocl. 


r 
For all our a : 
Tus ſweet to think on what was hard Cendure, ' 


506. To Miftrie nutable. 


*» 


Love runs ud cont u lt were mixt 
— — —.— | wes 
For though you beauty 
Ye ever to ring Changes ſounds nor well. 
507. On a Mad-man. 
One ask d a mad man, if a wife he had? 
A wife! quoth he, I never was ſo mad. 
508. To Scille. 
If it be true that gromiſe be a 
Then Scilla will her freedeme det; 
For if ſhe hath vou d her ſervice many, 


e 


«« # A Ma has 


e Fpigr ams. 

Ye the to ſatisfic her debes, defires 

To yeeld her body, as the Law requires, 
og. Neſcis, quid ſerus ve ſper vebet 


So 
ons flow within 
erden the Toglor will 
=_ miſtook him not, that by 
for his old fair lay fm 


3 $10, To Ficw. 
ade — hut knows nog how, 
—— 
x, wherefore, and the cauſe that he did loſe jt 
— —— Ficw, I thus le, : 
rench Caniball bic off your noſe. 


$11. On «painted One. 
Whoſoever ſaith thou fe left | 
* 512. Of Arqalds. 

free from demands 
ebe b el 
Quoth he, good hucband dos not now repent, 


more burthens beare, yet am content. 
H. 513. 


Ey N 


iz. Laker eie ede cd, „ 
— will needs be knighted for his lands 

by the labour of fuckers bande 
2 1 a Gentleman ofnoare, 


For he ieee | 
514- . ni neus „ 


are proſſet d ſtinka 5 yet ſtay good Proyeche, y, 
— as Qlicnts beſt can ay 
Who proffering trebble fees, for ſingle care, 


It's well accepted, gold it is ſuch ware. 
515. On « friendindeed,. 


A reall friend a Cam nt (teh 
With nom nall friends, a Schu d perilous mat. 


516. n 


Ihree women met upon 2 

Do make a Market; ( ee, Wer uſct 

In Italy ) and why? 

As loud, as ——— — 

Some — this, ſworet had his wife bin there 
And made a fourth, there might have bin a Faire. 


517. Mau hig ehe and cer. 


Nature, wen head log Teo life did throng us, 
Wich our Feet formnlto per grove dot 9 us 


=D 


mio £2 © = WB 
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{ Bl what is lefſe ours, then this our borrow'd breath? 
Ve fumble into ls we goe todeach. 


7, 
bore, 


is the day, to come the debe is till, 
So ftill they ue though fand in deb they will. 
But Fulcws hath ſo oft ly d in this wiſe, 
That now he lyes in Lunge for his yes. 


579. On « Faftaſſe. 
A Juſtice walking o'r the frozen Thames, 
The Ice about him round, began to crack ; 
He ſaid to's man, Here is ſome danger, Jane, 
| pray thee help me oyer on thy back, 


520. Genn neſtheny. 
T-m axks no fathers bleſſing, i you note him, 
And wiſer he, un loſſe ho knew who got him. - 
521. Wee ker. ; 
In ſleep thou talk N un- 


myſteries, 
And utter ſt un · foreſten things, with clofe eyes. 
How wel woutdft thon diſcourſe if thou wert dead 


Lince dere mage, fuck fine talk bath bred? 
4 


512. 
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522. — non oft idem, | 
LS aryabakry to by 2 
That in — — 
e — 


Katherine chat bid cho candies 
May well conceive they l come pg he 
524 . 


Severus likes not theſe unſeaſ 
Ot rude abſurdities , 1 ol las 


That m N e we uſe. 


What ſenſeleſſegull, but | 
Or jade ſo dull, — — 


$25. Buantum ban, ab ib. 


Would an 
That w 


Doubxleſs the "ming oe 
Ye king) 6 « Doe is ſtill — 


— — — —— 
— — — 


526. On wiſedame and vertue. 


rere 


— — — — 


527. On Duc; 
Du keeps houſe, and it with reaſon ſtands, 
| Thar be keep houfs, hack fold away his lands 
528. Myſus and Mopſe. 


— ep Mopſa hardly could agree, 
: 8 
db Ter ue ee and wite are one, 


S ſtood 
* . 
n 
they contended dull but the ſtrife 
Coul norbe ended, rift were ane wiſe 
$29. On Photinae. | 


| met Photinue at the B. Cou 
hed (as he aid by a Kneve redatoe : 


Illu him 
Told me it was bu harry Trip 
How ere he it out, he lied not; 
indeed cwas for the child he got. 
$36, 


K» ————— ID 


— 
530. On Caſtriates. | 
See, ſee, what love js now betwixt each fiſt, _.. 
Since Caſtriotes had a wrift: ” 


How kindly they, by clawing one another, 
As if the left hand were the right hands brother! 


531. New Rbetorique. 


Good Arguments wirhout coin, will not kg 
To pay , and not to ſay, *s beſt Rhetorick. 


532. To me kind Readers. 


This book of mine I Hiken to a glaf 
Wherein the ele REO W: 
Here take and tife n Jongas you will. 


Or iuu wonedrethy finee he came Wales, 
What the of this Ide might be 
That ne'r had ſeen but mountains, hils, and dale 
Vet would he ſtand and boaſt ond pedegree. 


From Rice ap Richar m Dick a Co 
— — yev0n 
nee fan. 
Baſſws hath lands, ad leaſes, farms; Þþ 
Wie Nader ee 
_ $35 


— 
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535. 0 Netten. 


\Wthough Thirfies have a Ree at 
| ftaring eyes, and ſtle outward grace: 


this be bach, to make amends for all., 

ature her (elfe, is not more 10 5 | 
$36, On Zailus. 

ky FSouldiers may obcaint four Tae, 


uskers ſhould be 
Ir black bags, e 
gels for fees,w 5 m Ar 


537. baba, 5 


y beard is long, rr FOO C 


o have a ſhorter year \ and longer wit. 


| 


5 538. On my Fl. "Ma . yy AK 

bo ſeeks to to pleaſe all men each way, |: t 

al not hi offend ; ; big a2 A 
® Ye may begin to wort to dae, 

0 t God knows when a he']! end. | 

o 539. — eredy coin, 


as believed for 


t undergil-pur pc SIGN 
till — — him he was —— 


A 


”— Epigrami. 
Knaighe ( quoth Bate: ) valth I chud a xwoe 


$47. Clanans Afunas . 


Who ſays Tom T is no mann of calling ? 
1 any Cryer at Sefſions be more bawling ? 


$48. 6 


e - 
* 


Ppigrams, 
Sir, juſt ( quoth Dune ) wich my — 


A And ging, le wouldh War mr po 
Said, now alinoff the thirtjeth ae 
549. Vpon Tom Tobhams noſe. 


egen eee, | 
Puts down the Lilly, and obſcures the Roſez FF 


Had 1 a Jewell of ſach pretibut hew | 
I would wel ie 0 font Manarch's d 


No f Geffc ſuch j 
— — 
550. "Domina predominens. "4 


Ill may Rod boaſt of rule or riches, Sd 
That lets his wiſe rule him, and wear Fo 


551, Tits the Gallant, * * 


Brave Titas chree pears in the Town hach bens! N. 

Vet nor the Lyons, nor the Tombs hath feen; Irt 

] cannot tell the'canſe withoar. 7550 

He hath been in while &; {NO 
$52" Of Labem * 1 12 4 1.4, 14 0h - 

Lalus which loves tochear higdel| —_ 


Talks to ny migh.o whe 
And th 
Ys hen 
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Stop not his if he be troubleſome 
Bar hop his cars, and then the man js dumbe. 
553 To Criticas. 11 | 
riticue about to kifſe amaydenthrotig, 
e hapned firſt on one whoſe * long; 
2 

zut that 1 our lips will never meet, 

our noſe ſtands out {© far; the maiden dy 
xr cheeks with crimſon, but ſoon thus reply'd, 
2 — kifſe me in that place where l 
To hinder you, have neither noſt nor eye. 


555+ On two by Sea. 


Two Youngſters going by Sea, th one 
That nec before had bern the Sea upon 
1 up ʒ and us be he he Bo doch cry 3 
O faid the other, Sir, y ure ſick, ye Il dy. 
No ſays the Sea-fick though my Rowach's looſe, 


You ſee, I can cry Bs unto a gooſe. 


556. Vt pho per fond, «+ 


OB Wby wears Laxrentias tick a ? 
decauſe he's proud, and fooliſh bot wgerber. 
557. 


lodging wich his Miſtreſs but one 
as ae 


553. To Pontiliangs. 


on their Maſters fawn and leap, 


their tails 
80, ches ichs Flat r want telle, 


His tongue ſupplies the place. 


559. Inflabilis ftens. 
Mat drunken, much his anger wreaks Ki 
On's wife ; but flands to nothing that he ſpeua 


560. On ſome Lawyer. 


Law ſerves to keep diſordered men in aw, 
orders, and the Law, 


preſerves 0 
— — — | |: 
561. Health. 


n 


Epigrams. 


562. Caſe is altered. 


ſem Caſe ( ſome do report) was lately haltered ; 
| 2 why then the caſe is altered. 


563. . n fe nupta eſt 


Iadam Rugo ſa knows not where to finde 

one Chamber-maid of ten to pleaſe her minde. 

¶ nut yet my Lord ſo likes their comely carriage, 
As he prefers them to his men in marriage. 


564. Plagis mitior, 


Kdtharin that grew ſo curſt, and fit for no man, 
With beating ſoon became a gentle woman. 


565. Priſcu. 
Priſcus rais d from low to high eſtate, 
Node through the ſtreet in pompous jollity ; 
| jus his poor familiar friend of late, 
eſpake him chus, fir, now you know me not; 
Tis likely friend ( quorh Priſcus) to be ſo, 
for at this time my ſelſe I doe not know. 


566. Anger ſoon appeaſed. 
n John Cornutus doth his wife 2 
or being falſe and 6s in her love; 


Epigramt. 


His wife to ſmooth thoſe wrinckles on his brow, | 


Doth ſtop his mouth with, Fobx come kiſs me now. 


567. A foole for company. 


— nr bun tm near wr 8 

ers his jeſts ( unapprehended : 
Or if he jeſt with ſuch of (hallaw — 

He laughs himſelſe to make his jeſts more plain, 
Thus Fat doth jeſt and play the ſany, 
To laugh at's ſelfe, hee's fool if there be any. 


568. In Cineam. 


When Cineas comes amongſt his friends in monr» 

He ſlily notes, who firſt his cap doth move; (ning, 

Him he ſalutes, the reſt ſo grimly ſcorning, 

As it for ever he had loſt his love; 

I knowing how the humor it doth fre 

Of the fond Gull to be ſaluted firſt; 

Catch at my Cap, bur move it not a whit, 

Which he perceiving, ſeems wich ſpight to burſt. 

But Cineas, why expect yon more of me 

Then Io you? 1am as good a man, 

And better too by many a quality : * * 

— — dance, and fence, and rime — 5. 
ou keep a whore at your own charge, men tell me 

In Ifriend — therein you excell we. a 
22 $ 9. 
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569. On Captain Sharke. 


One ask'd a friend where Captain Shark did Iye, 
Why ſir ( quoth he) at Algate, at the Pye ; 
Away, quoth th'other, he lies not there 1 know't, 
No, fays the other, chen he lies in's throat, 


9. 


570. A witty anſter. _ 
Alcan, yet fat Recuſant being confin'd 
Unto a Jultice houſe, whoſe wite was great, 
(Not great with child but hugely grearwich meat) 
At ſupper thus began to grape hs mind, 
To bee eſt c what ſay you} ſhe ſed 

* B Mary (quoth be) I Gay it is well fed. 


571. Goſips d ſenur ſe. 


When Gilliam and her Goſlips all are met, | 
And in the match of Goſſiping down fetz 
— — — Parſon — bread for 2 
o tell ho faſt they talk, my tongueꝰs not able. 
One tels ſtran —— — crics, » 
The third ſhakes her head, alack replies, 
Shee on her Hens, this on her Ducks do talk, 
I Onthouſidrhingsaronce their tongues ſhal wafk. To 
b So long as Cocks can tread, and Heſs wilt lay, 
Gill, and Gills Goſſips will have words to ſay. 
I 2 572. 


—— — 


Epigrams. 
572. Capax incapabilis. bf 
Produg in's Office ſeems a ſimple Scribe, 
Yet hath he cunning learnt to take a Bribe. 


573. AParſon anda Thief. 


A luſty Parſon riding on the way, 

Was by a Thref commanded for to ſtay ; 

The Parſon drew his (word, for well he durſt, 
And quickly = his fo unto the wort. 

Sir ( quoth the Theef) I by your habit ſee 

You are a Church-man, and debate ſhould flee, 
You know tis written in the ſacred Word, 

Feſus to Peter ſaid , Put up thy Sword: 

True ( quoth the Parſon) but withall then hear, 
Saint Peter firſt had cut off Malchus ear. 


574. Similes habent labra lattucas. 


Dick ſwaſh( or ſwaggeringDick ) through Fleetſtreet 
With Sis & Bettrice waiting at his heeles: ( reeles, 
To one that would have tane the wall, he ſwore, 
Zounds, doſt not ſee my Punck and Paramour ? 


575. A Souldiers jeſt. 
One told a Souldier ſitting at the board, | 
(And ſilent) that he had an edgeleſſe ſword; | 
Who ſtraiglu reply'd, Sir, I will do my beſt, 
To break your pate, though I ner a jeſt, 
576. 
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576. Good Advice. 


One to a Serving-man this Counſell ſent, 
To get a Maſter that's intelligent; 

Then if of him no wages he could ger, 
Yet he would underftand he's in his debt. 


577. Theeves. 
Two Theeves by night 3 a lock to pick, 


One in the houſe awake, thus anſwer d quick, 
Why, how now ? what a ſtir you there doe keep? 


Goe, come again, we are not yet aſleep, 


578. Aſe. 
He that loves glaſſe without a G. 


Leave out L. and what is he? 
579. Enecat amplexu nimio, fic fimia fatum. 


Call Davus knave, he ſtraight way draws his ſword, 
And makes you prove as much,or cate your word. 
Bur if you call him honeſt Rogue, or Jew, 

He huggs you then for giving him his due. 


580. To Feſtus. 
Feſtus th'art old, and yet wouldſt mary'd bee: 
Ere thou doe ſo, this counſell take of me ; 
Look into Lillies Grammar, there thou It find, 
Comu a Horn, a word * Vndeclin d. 0 
3 581. 


Fyrgrams. 
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581. A Gentleman and bis Phyſitian. 


A Gentleman, not richeſt in diſcretion, 

Was al wayes {ending for his own Phyfitian. 
And on a time, be ne«ds wonld of him know, 
What was the cauſe his pulſe did go ſo flow? 
Why ( quoth the Doctor) thus it comes to paſſe, 
T'muſt needs go ſlow, which goes upon an Aﬀe. 


K „„ — — ——— —— 


582. On Faint George. 


To ſave a maid Saint George a Dragon ſlue, 
Which was a noble act, it all be true; 

Some ſay there are no Dragons z and'tis ſaid 
There's no Saint George;pray Jove there bea maid. 


583. Samilis cum ſimili. 


Tom went to the Market, where Tom met with Tam, 
Tom asked Tom, what Tom ? how far ſt thou Tom? 
Who Tom, I Tom # Is Tom ( quoth Tem) you Tom; 
Well Cod a mercy Tom; how doe you Tom ? 

Faith ner ſo welI(quoth Tom) ſince Tom was Tom: 
And thus was the greeting pak 'rwixt Tom & Tom. 


584. Ebrixs oblitue. 


Fucus was fox'd Jaft night, but "tis conceal'd, 
And would not for his Office*twere reveal'd. 


585. 


r [--=- li Ml. S—_— — 


Epigrams. 
585. Dulce quod utile. 


An honeſt Vicar riding by the way, 

Not knowing better how to ſpend the day, 

Did ſing unto himſelfe ſome certain Pſalms ; 

Ablind man hearing him, ſtrait begg'd his alms ; 

To whom ( quoth he) with coyn I cannot part, 

But God thee bleſſe, good man with all my heart. 

O, ſaid the blind man, greater is my loſſe, 

When ſuch as you doe bleſſe without a croſſe. 
586. In Daum. 


Dacus with ſome good colour and pretence, 
Tearms his wifes beauty ſilent ——_ ; 
For ſhee doth lay more colours on her face, 
Then ever Tullie us d his ſpeech to grace. 


587. In Sillon. 


Though I were blind, or though I never ſaw him, 
Yer if I ſhould Silla but talking hear; 
For a right roaring t I ſhould know him, 
For of a whore he talks, and ftill doth ſwear, 
588. Varietas iniquitas. 
Mat wilt noe marry : true, cauſe ty d to none, 
He may have wenches new, when th'old are gone. 
589. Good ſamce. f 
oo to ſup with Cinna th other might ) 
to lay true ( for give the Devill his right 
1. 2 


Epigr ams. 


Though ſcant of meat we could a morſell ger, 
Yer there with ſtore of palling ſawce we met. 


You ask what ſawce, where pittance was ſo 
This, is not hunger the beſt ſawce of allꝰſ ſmall 


590. Plagis mitior. 


Katharine that ſo curſt and fit for no man, 
With beating ſoon became a Gentle-woman, 


591. To a Lawyer. 


To goe to law, I have no maw, 
Although my ſuit be ſure, 
For I ſhall lack ſuits to my back, 


Ere I my ſuit procure, 


592. Semel inſanivims. 


Bedlom fate bleſſe thee, thou wantſt _—_ but 
And having gotten that, wer freed from it; (wit, 
Bridewell, I cannot any way diſpraiſe thee, 

For thou doſt feed the poor, and jerk the lazie. 
Newgate, of thee I cannot much complain; 

For once a moneth, thou treeſt men out of pain; 
But from the Counters, goodncſ̃s it ſelf defend us? 
To Bedlam, Bridewell, or to Newgate ſend us, 
For there in time, wit, work, or law ſets free; 


But here wit, work, nor law gets liberty. 


593» 


— wit,” 


— 
593+ Of himſelfe. 
o BK Some men there be, which ſay of me, 


It That I am not a Poet; 
They ſay well, why? I doe not lye, 


I write the truth; I know it. 


594. Upon Annes mariage with a Lawyer. 


Anne is an Angel, what if fo ſhe he 
What is an Angel, but a Lawyers fee } 


595+ Fnigma. 
The Devill, men fay, in Devonſhire dy'd of late, 
But > vonſkire lately liv'd in rich , 
Till Rich his toys did Devonſhire fo bewitch, 
As Devonſhire dy d, and left the Devill Rich. 


596. On Cupid. 
Why feign they Cupid robbed of his ſight ? 
Can he whoſe Fear is in the eye, want light? 


597. An Anſwer. 
Experience ſhew, and reaſon doth decree 
That he who tits in's own light cannot ſee, 


598. Lucus journey. 


Lis hath traveld with an hundred pound, 
Was rob d and left well beaten, and faſtbound — 
[4 


Fpigrams. 


But when to ſhare their pri they had begun, 
No miracle was — , yet he undon. 


599. Of Nuure. 


Nature did well in givi r men wi 

That fools well bag. 5) | paar for 2 
600. Vileſcit dives avarus. 

Rufus is wonderous rich, but what of that ? 

He lives obſcurely , like a Water-Rat, 

601. Viſum ignotum. 
That Cambro'; wife's with child, her belly ſhewsit 
But who was't got it?pray ask thoſe that know it 


602. Upon mariage. 


Mariage as old men note, hath lik*ned bin 
Unto apublick faſt, or common rout, 
Where thoſe that are without would fain get in, 
And thoſe that are within would fain get out. 
603. On Annas a News-monger. 
Annas hath long ears for all news to paſſe : 
His cars muſtneeds be long, for he's an Alle. 
604. Sir John. 


Now good Sir Fabn (the beggar cries ) I pray 
Pcftow your 2 Insect = 


Fprgrams, 


elieve my wants ( quoth he) I am your brother; 
eborn are, one to help and ayd another; 

y brother(queth S* Fobu poor wrerghed wight, 
hy, thou miſtakeſt me, I am a Knight; 
out, quoth he, but hark you kind Sir Joby, 
here's many a Knight kin to the begger men. 


603. Conjetius. 


ones ſays he'II plainly prove, 
nothers childe he ought to ove, 
More than his Parents ; which is ſtrange, 
vi And per "cis true; for I proteſt, 
7 it He ought to love his wife che beſt. 


606 Au. 
Some ( ſpeaking in their own renown ) 
Say that this Book was not cxactly done; 
| care not much, like banquets let my Books, 
Rather be pleaſing to the Gueſts than Cooks. 

607. On Emvie. 
Why ſay ſome, wealth brings envy,ſincetis known 
Poor men have backbiters Hfteen tor one? 

608. Errgntes errare licet. 


Pandorus ſpends the day by telli 
Ot ſuch his travels as will make on mule: 


Nay 


Epigramt. 

Nay fir beleive it, hee'l diſcourſe at large, 

How ſhould he ele be fed at others charge 
609. To a Drunkard. 

Much pratling cauſeth greateſt thirſtineſs: (1 

Thy wife talks more thou, why drinks fr 
610. On Pru. 

Pru give me leave to laugh, why ſnouldſt thou bij 

Ceruſe , and Stibium , and 


And oyles, the beſt that may be got, 
When thy whole face Pru is not worth a groat? 


611. To Momus. 
Leave for ſhame, Momus, leave to bark and cry, I An 
My actions give thy ſlandrous tongue the ly. 

612. To Robs. 


Tt'art fair, tis true; and pretty too, I know it; . 
And well bred ( Roba ) for thy manners ſhowit; || 
But whilſt thou mak'| ſelf-praiſe, thy onely cart, I., 
Th'art neither pretty, nor well bred, nor faire. l 


613. On Gallo. 
Gallo's a pretty man, hath pretty hair 0 
A pretty hat, and cloke as one need wear ; He 
Gallo's a Gallant, and as Gallants uſe, 2 
Can court his Miſtreſſe, with a ſprighily 22 L 


J 
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b a dunce, for I ſupply his wit, 
hich he makes nonſence by his reading it, 
id tis no wonder, as all wiſemen know, 

or pretty Gallants to be dunces now. 


614. Pudor eft ſua dumma referre. 
eter hath loſt his parſe, but will conceal it, 
calt ſhe that ſtole ir, to his ſhame reveale it. 
615. Wheele-greace. 


en th'Axletree do Greaze, that they not ſcreak, 
But Lawyers muſt be Greaz'd to make them ſpeak. 


616. Who beſt friend. 


Alouſe, I ay, for-when a man's diftreſts 
And others fall off, ſhe ſticks the ſureſt. 


617. O Times and manners | 


, Why thus do men, manners and times accuſe, 
ben men themſelves, Manners and Times abuſe? 
Ware bad in them, they worſe by us doe grow, 
ct we complain that help to make them ſo. 


618. Carpe. 


Of all our Modern Writers, Carpe likes none, J 
He loves th'old Poets that are dead and gone: 
Pardon me honeſt I would not be 

Laid in my grave a while yet, to pleaſe thee. 


— cu 


6194 


— 
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619. Nonnunguam jattat ege nus. 


Jack is a Gentleman I muſt confeſſe, 
For there's no womans Taylor can be leſſe. 


620. On Terpin. 


Terpin ſips wine, and gluts down meat; I think, 
My Term drinks his meat, and eats his drink. 


621. To Fbaulo. 


As often ( Phaulo ) as thou doſt amiſſe, 
Thou haſt no more excuſe ſor it, but this, 

It was againſt thy will; Why, be it ſo, 
Againſt thy will thou ſhalt be puniſhed too. 


622. Little, nothing, toonmeh, enough. 


The Poor have little, Beggars none, 
The Rich too-much , enough not one. 


623. On Spurco of Oxford. 
Spurco from Chandler, ſtarted Alderman, 


And truſt me now moſt Elder-like he can 
Behave himſelſe: hee ner appears in Town, 
But in his beaver, and his = far'd gown: 
His Rutfe is ſet, his head fer in his Ruffe 3 
His reverend trunls beeame him well enough 


Epigrams. 

wears a hoop ring on his Thumb; he has 

) Gravidud a doſe full in his face; 

id trick d and trim d, 1 
— — 

that have —_ purco's 


Though al] la robes | he handle fill 
ink 624. On the ſame. 


Fpurco made candles once, cis true enough, 
et when I told him ſo, he took t in ſnuffe. 


625. To Damon. 


hat cauſe, what confidence draws thee to town? 
Oxford can yeeld thee nothing, get thee down ; 
ou canſt not turn rogue for thy private ends, 
hou canſt not play the baud to pleaſe thy friends, 
ou hat N to fell thy breath at any price, 
r flatter great ones to their prejudice 
Vhence wilt thou live ? (unhappy 1 Im 
trulty friend, thou ſay neſtman. 
That's nothing, Damon, ſet thy wits to ſchool, 
(ot to be knave here, is to be a fool. 


626. Comporaiv, 


«ſo, Torquato , Trew-wit , Manlie ; 
* rave merry Greeks ally and ingenious : 
et 


Epi grami. 
Let us be mad a while: come here thou ſquire 
Of a, = —_— pile "Ian 
Then bring ſome ſack up, quick you canniball, 
Some cleanly ſack to 2 brains withall: 
There is Pam fure, no other Theſpian ſpring, 
No other Helicon to bathe us in. thr 
Troul then your ſack about boyes, never falle, 
Commending dull men to their ſtands of Ale. 
Tinkers wind off whole pottles in a breath, 
I hate ſuch puddle coxcombs worſe than death 
But we trpe brats of Bacchus, as our uſe is, 
With luſty wines will ſacrifice to th'Muſes, 


— — 


627. Conſcientia teſtis. 


What makes Antonio deem himſelſe undone, 

Being queſtian'd fince his office firſt begun: 
But that a Conſcience tells him que ſumuntur 
Tam male parta, male dilabuntur ? 


r 


628. On Terpin. 


Liſten who liſt, my Terpins noſe ſing, 

And much labour to ex the thing : 

For when he ſnorts, it is. his trumpet ſhrill ; 

It is bis conduit, for tis running ſtill; 

It is his drag, his eele- ſpear in the brook; 

His ſpade, his mattock, and his pruning hook ,” 
| 1s 


$ 
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"Tis a convenient ſtaple for, a wall, 
A handſome wedge to cleave his wood withall : 


_— 


- Twill make a good ſhip-anchor when he lacks, 


le is his gimlet, and his twibill axe. 
| then, what man thy noſe abuſes ; 
Thy noſe is proper Term for moſt uſes. 


629. On Ned. 


Have not I friends ? ( quoth Ned) I dare to ſay 
have aot ſupt at home this twelve months day: 
And very true it is, for ſberking Ned, 

At home (poor man) goes ſupperleſſe to bed. 


630+: Pecunia prevalent. 


Hand off, fir ſauee · box: think you Miſtris Phips 
Allows ſuch lobs as you to touch her _ ? 

But then ' tis queſtion'd further ;; if you bring her 
Some legem pone, that's another thing Sir. 


631. On Love. 


here love begins, there dead thy firſt deſire : 
\ ſpark negleted, makes a mighty fire. 


632. A Herculean task, 


o curb the c and Vnes tongue keep under, 
Nay well be call'd Hercules thirtcenth wonder. 
K 


633. 


* 
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633 · On Corit ia. 


N Coritia , when all her Table's ſet 
| With Manchet, Sauches, and good wholſome men, 
She ſtill gives brown bread to her ſon and heir, 
And tells the little boy twill make him fair, 

| If fo ( my Love) if it be true you ſay, 

You never ate brown bread Coritia. 


634. On Drammdata. 


Drammato makes new plays great ftore ; and yet 
'Tis plain, Drammato has not too much wit: 
He ftrives too, to be pleaſant, and brings in 
Mimicks, and fools, to make the e grin, 
I know not what the reſt think, lay, 
Drammato's the beſt fool in every Play. 


635. Taming of a Sbrow. 


Wouldſ tame thy wife? firſt tame her tongue, 
Who thus his wife comes o'r ſhall overcome. 


636. Libertie, 


| If he be well which hath what he can wiſh, 

1 Why then do men for ſtinging es fiſh ? 
| True liberty *'mongſt vertues. bears the bell; 
| He may live as he will, which may live well. 


N 


637 
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637. Drammato, 


Of all Dranmato's Plays that er I ſee, 
a, Nothing could ever make me laugh but hee. 


638. On Galba. 


Calba ſhe ſays , ſhe never taſted Man: 
Galba will lye, belceve it, now and than. 


639. To the Reader, 


Such tenour I have kept here all along, 
\snone (I hope) can — ga me wich wrang. 
njure not the leaſt, 1 8 

o any perſon; he chat knows not how 
— mans vice, unleſſe he tax his name, 
ſe Libell of an Epigram. 


640. On Formidundo. 


tout Formidando walks babes, 
Vith tragick Bilbo Sire upon 
lis roping locks, his buffe r him well, 
Ito ſay ſooth, he looks right terrible; 
ie {ways the town before him, _ — ſlay 
Whatever man he be that dares 
— — coat 2 
ormidando's out of _ quite; 


Nos 


Epi graut. 


Nor oaths will paſſe, nor credit from henceforth, 
For one poor penny, or a penny- worth: 
Starv'd Creditors begin to gape, and how 

To quit himſelfe he ſcarcely knows; that now 
Stout Formidando who was wont to daunt 
Whole thouſands, trembles at a Purſivant. 


6.41. The German-Dutch. 
Death's not to be : ſo Seneca doth think : 


But Dutchmen ſay 'tis death to ceaſe to drink, IN 
A 

642. Death, T 

What Death is, doſt thou ask of me * 
Till dead I doe not know; | . 
Come to me when thou heart I'm dead, — 
Then what ' tis I ſhall ſhow. H 


643. On Carp and Manila. 


Manilla would with Carp be maried, 
Manilld's wiſe 1 trow: 
But CarÞ by no means will Manila wed ; 
Cams th'wiſer of the two. 
644. On Carp. 
Theſe ate my verſes which Carp reads;'tis known; 
But when Carp makes them non-ſenſe, th are bis 
645 
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645. To Phaulos, 


Thou art offended ¶ Phaulos ) as I hear, 
Becauſe I ſometimes call thee whoremaſter ; 
y natures blunt, and ſo will ever be; 


call a ſpade a ſpade, pray pardon me. 


646. To Coracine. 


Nhat — — is that in anew gown, 

All erim'd with loops and buttons up and down: 
That leans there on 2 arm in private chat 

With thy young wife, what Cri pulut is that ? 

He's Proctor of a Court, thou fay'ft, and does 
Some buſineſs of my wives : thou brain leſſe gooſe! 
He does no bulineſſe of thy wives, not hee, 

He does thy buſineſle ( Coracine )) for thee, 


_— 


— — 


647. On Pru. 


Pru praiſes her complexion, nay ſwears 
Shce dares compare with any of her years; 
And very trueſt is, that Prudence ſays, 

| ſaw not better ſold theſe many days. 


wn; 648. The Parret. 
bis Mflawfub be, of things t invent the name; 


Wm Bi pratling Parret, prater is the ſame, 
645 K 


649. 


— — 
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649. To Maronila, 


My Meronilla, I could eafily ſpare C haire, 
Thy hands and arms, thy ſhoulders and 

I could well ſpare thy feer, thy legs and 
Thy tongue and teeth, thy lips, cheeks, 
And not to reckon each part ſeverall, ( eyes 
My Maroxilla I could ſpare thee all. 


650. Study. 


Some men grow mad by ſtudying much to know; 
But who — mad 2 fudying good to grom 


651. To Lionell, 


Lionell ſhows his honourable ſcars, 
And labours to invite me to the wars: 
But Ju ill not by no means Lionel ; 

I doe not love to live ill, and drink well. 


652. On Pumilio a Dm fe. 


Pumilio ly ing in deſpalre 

Ot further lite, ſaid, take no care 

To make a Tomb for me, good folks, 
I will be buried in a Box, 


Epigraws. 


653. Sharpe Fauce, 


Kiſſes and favours are ſweet things, 
But thoſe have thornes, and theſe have ſtings. 


654. On Drad-nought. 


Drad-nought was for his many riots laid 
ick Counter lately, now he's wondrous ſtaid. 


655. On Phanlos and Gel lia. 
Phaulos he viſits , Gellia ſhe's fick : 


lam no Wizard, yet I know their trick. 
656. To bis Friend. 


| will not be a Foe to any, 

Nor be familiar with too many 

And twice I will not love my friend, 
But whom I love, Ill love to th'end. 


657. Maried Folk, 


Man love thy wife; thy Husband, wife obay : 
Wives are our Heart, we ſhould be Head alway. 


K 4 658. 
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658. On Pru and Galla. 


Why are Pri's teeth ſo white, and Galla black 


- 


the reaſon is foon known : 
Pry buyes new teeth as often as ſhe lacks, 
but Galla wears her own. * © 


659. On-Bombo. 


When Bem:bo preaches ( and that's thrice a year) 
Nothing but wit ſounds witely in his car. 

His fuſtian phraſes make a noiſe; each ſtraing, ' 
And ſwelling rapture fils his mouth again: 
He's parcell-States-man, parcell-pricft, and ſo 
I: yuu obſerve, he's parcell-Pyer too. 

Vie nie thy fetches, and thy fangles may 
Become a ſtage perhaps, but us d this way, 
are baſe, and impious: Yet rat real 
Talk till thy dong line: choak thee if they fal, 
Cemmence 2t Tyburn in acart, ſweet Poct, 
Aud there a ſtrong line will for certain do it 


660, On Lylls. 


[ 14's Irweares be is all heart, but you'l ſuppolc 
Py bis Probaſll's, that he is all noſe. 
661. 


* 


#1 


661. On Feto. 


Implore the Muſes, and their two top'd hill, 
will to ſupply freſh matter to thy quill: 
rave Phebus aid, call Homer with the throng 

all the Bardes, Learn'd Manes, to thy ſong. 

dare not ( Pato) be ſo bold, as do it, 

Nor ſeem ſo like what I am not; a Poet. 

My page invokes no deities : here love, 

And indignation the beſt Muſcs prove. 


662. On the 'ſame. 


My Peto thinks he ings melodious, 
And like a Swan: alas he's but a Guoſe. «+ 


663. On Plus. ng of 


Plutus, rich Plietus would hive me beſtow © 
Some New-years gift, as other neighbours doe. 
dl will (end thee what thou want'ſt my friend; 


Nothing thou want ſt, and nothing | will ſend. 
664. To Phocion.. 
hou buy 'ſt up all that thou canſt light upon, 
[his is the way to ſell all Fbocjon, 
665. To Lividw. 
Hoe not raile'baſely, dee not ſwell with ſpight, 


oe not ſcoffe ¶ Lida hat what I write: 4 
or 


Eprgrams., 

For ridden, truſt me, I can hardly pace, 
Nor bear thee gently like a patient Aﬀe; 

But trot amain , and if thou chance to kick, 

I ſhall wincetov, and gall thee to the quick. 
Fli full faſt till I have thrown thee off, 
Till I have ſhook thy ſnaffſe from thy mouth; 
And then in tri Lich) too't, 

I ſpurn thy pride and ſollies under foot. 


666. On bis Verſes. 
He's blind with love that likes them ev'ry one, 
And he is blind with envy, that likes none, 
667. Truth. 
Truth is beſt found our by the time and eyes ; 
Falſhood wing credit by uncertainties. 
668. Time. 


Time all conſumes, both us and every thing, 
We Time conſume ; thus, both one ſong doe (ing, 


669. Te Bombe. 


Moft men condemn thee Bombo, when they hear 
Thy high and mighty Sermons, but I (wear 
Liv wa wy we well I may ; 
Thou all thy Auditors away. 


Epi gramms. 


670. On Plau. 


Rich Plutus needs would buy a fool, and paid 
Fifty good pounds : bur after triall made, 
Perceiving him an man, 

Flas would have his money again. 


671. To Lins. 
Thou waſt my debtor when I lent thee coin, 
Pay me mine own, and then 1 will be rhine. 
, 672. Leven. 
Love is a Leven, and a loving kiſs 
The leven of a loving ſweet· heart is. 


673. To Phaulos. 
Thou ask'ft me whom I think beſt man to be, 
He's the beſt ( Phaulos ) that is leaſt like thee. 
674. To Claudius and Linus. 
Ungodly Claudius, to begood 
Wants nothing but a will : 


Lewd Linus, alſo, wanteth 
But power to be ill. 


675. Hot-waters. 


Our trickling Tears expreſſe our private 
— Ty 1 ma pre 


| 
| 
| 
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676, On Grotto. 


Talk but of death, Grotto begins to rage, 

And ſweat,and ſwear, and yet he's blind with age. 
Fie on thee Grotto, what a coil you keep 

Thy windows they are ſhut, tis time to ſleep. 


677. On Boreman. 


Boreman takes tole,cheats,latters,lyes,yet Boreman 
For all the Devill helpes, will be a poore man, 


678. On Crab. 


Crab being caught, and in the Sergeants power, 
For ſhame and anger look'd both red and ſower. 


679. On Fargo. 


Fargo by his wit and pleaſing tongue, 

Hach won a wench that's wondrous taire & yong; 
The Match (he ſaith) is halfe concluded, hee 
Indeed is wondrous willing; but not ſhee. 


680. Ou Richard. 


Dick being drunk, in bed thought on his fin, 

And that lewd courſe of life he lived in, 

Yer lang hereof for thirſt, Dick could not thinke, 

But, Drawer, cryes, now for thy ſmalleſtdrinke. 
681. 


G FF ' 
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681. To Spruce. 


Force weares a Comb about him, alwayes he 
To Prune and ſmooth his polliſhe haire : 

The Cock's ne'r too without his Comb you ſee, 
Spruce tis a Coxcomb then you, weare, 


682. On This Wiſe Age. over f 
( know 


The Wiſe men were but ſeaven: now we ſcarce 
So many fooles, the world ſo wiſe doth grow. 


683. On Profuſo. 5 


Unſtayd Pro fuſo hath run tho all, 
Almoſt the Storie of the Pr 
Yet ſwearts, he never with the did di . 
That's true, for none durſt cruſt wich their 


(ſwine. 
684. Ou a Fire in Town. 


One night through all the ſtreets the men did cry, 
Fire, fire! at which 1 wak't and wondred by; _ 
Not that dry wood ſhould burn, but becauſe all 

Did cry fire, when for water they ſhould call. 


685. To gither Univerſitie. 


indulgent Motber, and kind um, no where 
Throughout all Europe finde I ſuch a palre; 


£ 


From 


Fpigrams, 
F rom whoſe faire breſts thoſe milky tivers runne, 
That thouſands feed, elſe thouſands were undone, 


Ok were it not that ſome are wean d too young, 
And ſome doe ſuck ( like Eſſex calves ) too long, 


686. On Mownfier Congee. 


A proper handſome courtly man indeed, 

And well ſet out with —— 
Diſcourſe with legs, 
—— ö 
— — er clean throughout 
Iſound that he was onely Man without. 


688. On Phyſitians. 
pi enacts max 
that cannot be : 


deny'd: 
For they are never truel but when 
moſt men are ill 7 well, 


689. On Puff. , 


quarrels in his and then will 
en ſober; * rok fefe fhrved wy 3 


690. 


Ge 
Th 


—fl => S 
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fla when thourt drunk, then in thy own conceit 
Thour'r valiant, wiſe, great, honeſt, rich, diſcreet, 
Troth! Flaſh be al wayes drunk ! for well I know 
When you are ſober you are nothing ſo. 


691. Wittily wickgd. 
Good wine ( they ſay ) makes Vinegar moſt tart z 
Thou, the more witty, the more wicked art. 

692. A Dotter and bis Patient. 


Doctor told his Patient Omphide, 

The grief ſhe felt, was a Sciatica: 

Which ſhe not perfect how to nominate, 
Miftaking cryes; oh my Certificate ! 


693. On Mounfier Powder-wig. 


Ohdoe but marke yon criſped Sir you meet 
How like a 
det how his po ! 
Twu'd ſtinke elſe, for it wanted Salt betore. 


694. To Raſh. 


Haß Swear not l think not 'cauſe qu fivear that l 
believe you no: he chat will ſwear will lie. 


695. 


Eprgrams. 
695. Drunk-bountie. 
I'le tell you why the drunck ſo laviſh are, 
They have too much, nay more then they can bear 
: N. 0 
Gut cates and drinks, doth nothing els but will, 
His teeth doe grin'd, his mourh's che water-mil. 


: 


697. To Simple. 


Simple, you know | gave you good advice; 
Little to ſay, that men might think you wiſe; 
If you'l proclalme your ſelfe a foole you may: 
Lonely tell you now what others ſay. 


698. On Naß. 


To quench his ſorrows uaff drinks very free 
Sorrow is dry , he le and ſo is her. "A 


699. To Tom Coriat. 2 


Of all the Tom that ever yet were ham'd, 

Was never Tom like as Tom Corjat fam'd. 

Tom Thumb is dumb, untill the pudding creep, 

In which he was intomb'd, then out doth pecp. 

Tom Fool may go to School, but ne'r be taught 

Speak Greek, with which our Tom his tongue 1s 

( W ort 
om 


Epi gramm. 


Tem Aſe may paſſe, but for all his long ears, 
No ſuch rich jewels as our Tom he wears. 
Im Tefſ-troth is but froth, but truth to tell, 
Of all Toms, this Tom, bears away the bell. 


700. To a fat Uſurer. 


Fat folkes we fay by nature arc moſt free: 

You and your purſe are fat, and yer I ſee 

Your hand and that ſtill Mut, the reaſon's this; 
ln coſtive fleſh thy leane ſdule buried is. 


701. On Brisk. 


vu brag d of wit; Itempting him 
But ** Diſtick, did propound this theam 
Nothing : It cannot be, he wondring ſaid 

That out of nothing ought ſhu'd ere be made. 
Dal Brick thou ne'r couldſt tune Hpolle's Lyre ; 
Apure fleeld-wit, will ſtrike Mereuriall fire 
Out of the flintieſt ſubjeRt : but thy head 

ls ll compos'd of ſofter mertle, lead. 


702. Semel inſanivimag mes. 
Thus have 1 waded through a worthleſſe task, 


Wherets I cruſt there's no ex6 tan, 
or meant to none, 1 4 ſwer b uch as ak, ti 
y 


Epigrams. 


v1 


Tis like . made in Birchen- lane; 898 
— pleaſe to ſuic themſelves and wear it, 
The "s not mine, but theigs that needs will 
Cerec 
703. On Sullen. a — 
* 
Sullen will cate no meate, but peeviſhly Won 
Replies, I care not, nor Iwill not, I: In fic 
Troth I commend his tis great, Onel 
When having ſuch a ſtomach not tat. — 
704. To Bankes. 


When Spendallasks to borrow, you reply : 
You know not when hee] pay you — 1. I Vide 


705. To Boldface, 


Beldſace, I wonder at thy i 
That dar'ſt aſfirme things fo againſtalſ ſence : 
For ſhame ben't impudenc and fooliſh too 

And think all men are ſooles cauſe you are ſo. 


706. Of bis Booke. 


Part of the worke remaines ; one part is paſt : 
And here my Ship rides having Anchor caſt. 


8 707. Pr 


Fpreramr. 


nnn 


707 On Beerilh 


drill becauſe his Wiſe is hat ill, . 
Uncertain in her health, indifiercac ſtill; e 
He turnes her outs odo ores without reply ; | 
Wondring at which, 1 askt the geaſon wb? 
n fickneffe and in bealth, be, I'm bound 
Onely to keep her, either a os ſound, : 
But now thee's neither, he replies y0u'l fac, 
Shee'] quickly naw'er end or and, faxes hee. 


708. Ou Bib. 


Midome doch txach us filence , now Rih is 
With drink made ſpeechleſs, is he not then wiſe 


799. On Silly. 


Sly by chance did laoſe his Diarle 

Of wit, uhich he had got in companie : 
Nomarl he now ſo mute and pentive fits, 

How can he chooſe, ſince he hath loſt his wits. 


710. Ad feſquipidates peetaftros. 


lence Brawron's God to Tauriminian, 


ind you Levaltaring Corybants be gon; 
L 2 Fly 


Fpigrams. 


Fly thundering Bronſterops to Hippecrene, 
And Mauros to Nymph-nurting Mytelene ; 
Griſly — — necromantique ſpell 
Depart to nights Acherontich cell: 
Avaunt t Epidaurian, 
Unto th Antipod Iſles of Traproban, 
Away Cyllenixs plamy-pinnion'd God, 
With thy wand, ſnakecharming rod 
And all the reſt not daring look upon 
Tram blood-born brood, and fell Typhon ; 
— — 4 — b 

ou uiſher of Spaniſh Geryon. 
Stout Aſdruball Sicilian Lord of yore, 
Thou that deſtroy dſt the Caledonian bore, 
Couragious conqueror of Cretes Minotuure, 
Thou pride of Mermeno's cloudy Semitaure. 
Per ſexs whoſe marble ſtone transfo ſhield, 
Entorc'd the Whale, Andromeda to yeeld, 
You Argonaites that ſcour'd Syugromade 


15 
And paſſd the quick-ſands of & ade 
==, 
re 


Help Demogorgon, King of heaven 

Chaos , Lucina, at Litigiums bi 

The world with childe looks for delivery 
Of Canibals , or Poetophagy. 

A deviliſh brood from Erittbonius, 

From Iphidemia, Nox, and Erebus, 

Chide Pegaſus for op'ning Helicon, 

And Poets damn to Pyry-Phlegetons 


Fpigrams. 


Oc make this monſtrous birth abortive be, 
Or elſe Iwill ſhake hands with Poetry. 


— 


——Nibil bie ai Carmina deſunt. 
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ment monuments libelli; 


, Cetera mort erunt. 


: - dr 
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Marmora Meonit 


«. 


Vrvitur incento 


The Muſes works fone- Monuments out-laſt; 


Tis wit keeps life, all elle Death will down caſt. 


E PIT 


1. On a Lyer. 


Ood paſſenger | here lies one here, 
That living did lie cvery where. 


2, On « Dyer. 


He lives with God-none can den 
That while he liv'd to ch world ad dy. 


3 On a Juler. , 
ks; and cut in twain 


Death came to fee thy tricks, 
Thy thread, why did nor make ic whole again ? 
L 4 4 On 


Epitaph. 


—— — — — — —ͤ——— — 


4. On Mr. Fiſh, 


Worm's bait for Fiſs, but here is a great change, — 
Fiſ bait for worms, is not that very ſtrange? 


5. On a Childe, 


A childe and dead ? alas how couldir come ? 
Surely thy thread of life was but a thrumme. 


6. On Maſter Do. Here 
Nov 


Do is my name, and here I lie, 
My Grammar tels me, Do fit Di. 


7. On Taylour a Sergeant, hill d 
by a Horſe, * 


A Taylour is a theef, a Sergeant is worſe 
Who here lics dead, god- a- maſſy Horſe. 


8. On Mr. Themas Beft. 


Wich happy ſtarres he ſure is bleſt, , 
Where gcre he goes, that ſtill is Beſ, 


9. On Robin. 
Round Reba's gone, and this grave doth incloſe 


Ihe pudding ot his doublet and his hoſe. 4 ri 
7 | | | 10. 


F 


— 12 


Epitaph. 


— —_ 


10. On Bell the the Tinker. 


ll though thou dy dſt it, lame, forlorn, 
Thou was t a of Mettle, be ſworn. 


11. On proud Tygeras. 
Proud and fooliſh, fo it came to = 


Re liv'd a Tyger, and he dy d an Aſſe. 

12. On Fobn Cofferer. 
Here lyes John Cofferer, and takes his reft, 
Now he hath chang'd a Coffer for a Cheſt, 

13. On blind and dedf Dick Freeman. 

re Iyes Dick Freeman, 
That could not hear nor ſee man. 

14. On « Muller. 
Death without warning was as bold as brief, 
When he kill'd two in one, Miller and Theef, 
15. On a Lady. 


ere lyes one dead under this marble ſtone, 
Who when ſhe liv'd, lay under more than one. 


16. On 4 IWreftler. & 
Death to the Wreſtler gave a pretty fall, 


ript up his heels, and took no hold at all. 
| | 17. On 


Epita phs 4 


17. On John Death. 


Here's Death interred, that liv'd by bread, Re 
Then all ſhould live, now Death is dead. Cra 


18. On an Infant. 
The reeling world turn d Poet, made a Play; Sor 
I came to ſee't, diflik'd it, went my way. : Th 


19. On «little but very ingenious Tonth. 
Grim Death —— He had far outran Fre 


The clder youths ; e him for a man. Th 
20. On a Lady dying quickly after 
— 
of %g No 
He firſt deceaſed, ſhe a little try'd | Th 
To live withope him, lik*d it not, and dy'd. 
\ 


21. On Mr. Stone. 


Jeruſalems curſe is not ſulfilld in mee, Th 
For here a ſione upon a ſtone you ſee. 


2%. On Mr. Strange. 


Here lies one Strange, no Pagan, Turk, nor Jew, II 
It's ſtrange, but not ſo ſtrange as it is true. p 
23. 


Fyitaphs. 


— — 


23. A Fart's Epitaph, 


Reader, it was born, and cry'd, 
Crack'd ſo, ſmelt ſo, and ſo dy d. 


24. On Mr. Auguiſb a Scholler. 


Some doe for anguiſh weep, for anger l, 
That ignorance ſhould live, aad art ſhould die. 


25. On a lovely young youth. 


From thy quick Death ; conclude we muſt, 


The faireſt flowers ace gather'd firſt. 
26. On Mr. Thomas Allen. 


No Fpitaphs need make the inſt man fam'd, | 
The good are prais'd when they are onely nam d. 


27. On 4 Lady, 


ins and Bonum ate converted, fo 
That every good thing to an end muſt go. 


28. On apions Bene faffor. 


e Voor, the World, the Heavens, and che Grave, 
His Alms, his Pralſe, bls Soule, and Body have. 
29. On 


Fpitaphs. 


29. On a Poet in priſon. 


Though I in priſon here doe lye, 
My Muſe ſhall live although I dye. 


30. On a peor Poet, 
os Bro the Fog bedded fn ths. hg 
Whoſe purſe, men know it, was exceeding light, 
31. A man and bis wife. 
Viator fiſte , ecce miraculum | 
Vir & uxor hic non ligitant. 


32. On a Pauls-walker, k 
Defeſſus ſum ambulends. 


T 
I 


33. On «a Scrivener. 


May all men by theſe Preſents teſtiſie, ; 
A lurching Scrivener here faſt bound doth lie. |} 


34 On one that cheated bis Father. 
Here lies a man, who in a f. 


Of life, beyond his father ran. 


Epitapbi. 


35. On « Cu-. 


-h hach that Cutpurſe ſeiz'd on at Alballows, 
jho by good 2 the gallows 


36. On a young grea it. 
Great wits are , for then, 


It ſeemes, they ſel come to men. 
37. On an Uſurer. 


That all thoſe goods and riches ſcrap'd together 
Should with himſelfdepart,8cknows not whirher, 


38. On « Captam. 


Who late in wars did dread no foes in field, 
Now free of ſcars his life in peace doch yeeld. 


39. On « Potter. 


He that on clay his chiefeſtcruſt repos d, 
ls — tote of duſt repos d. 


40. On 4 Merchant. 


Who from accounts & reck'nings ner could reſt, £ 
At length bath ſumm'd up his N eft. RN 
41. On os 


Fpitaphs. 


41. On a young man newly muried, dyed, 


The world and thou art quickly gon about, 
That but now entring in, art entred out. 


42. On Jobn Friend, 
How ere hefail'd in's like, tis like Jack F riend By: 


Was no mans foe but's own, and there's an 


43. On Chriſtopher Fowler. 
Let all Gay what they can, tis known Kit Fo ö „ 
Was held an honeſt man, though no good bowler. 
44. On Dorothy Rich. 


Here reſteth young Doll Rich, that dainty drab, 
M ho troubled long with itch, dy d of the (cab. 


45- On Ralph. 


Ralpb bids aue co pleaſureagogd, or ill, | 
But tels you true, *tis much againſt his will. ter 


46. On Walter Moone. 
* 


Here lies Wat Mootte, that great Thacconiſt 
Who dy d too ſoon for lack of had ] wift. 4 
15. 


wa 


47. On Jo. Cooling a Player-foole. 


Death hath too ſoon remov*dfrom us Fo. Cooling, 
That was ſo well belov'd, and1iw'd by fooling. 


48. On «Welfeman. 


Who living leaſt, eſpy d his life ſhould lecſe, 
— d, and tofted cheeſe. 


— — 


49. On Jo. Long, 
Here who liv'd till New-years-tide, 
1 2 
50. On Stephen Spooner, 


| aer, 
Death hath time borrow d of our n 
Whoſe wife much ſortrow d that he di d no ſooner. 
51. On « Lawyer. 


Jod works wonders now and chan, 
ere lies a Lawyer dy d an honeſt man 


52. On a Waterman. 
Here (lagps VL Slater why 2 by deaths commayd, 
Hath feſt the warer te N the land. 


53, On 


Epitaph. 
53. On Sir Francis Drake. 
his heart, his corps the waters have, 
And that which raie'd his fame, became his grave. 
54 On 4 Gallant. 
Who cloth of Tiſſue wore, here flat doth lye, 
Having no iſſue, mote thau that in's thigh. 
55. On John Garret. 
Gone is Jobn Garret, who to all mens thi 
Con Cheer AAkiaſelſe with 
56. On notable Ned. 2 
Cauſe of the good noughit muſt be ſaid but 
"Tis well for Ned char nought be underſtood. 1 
37. On « Taylowr who dy d of the ſtitch. 10 
Here lies a Taylour in this ditch, * 
Who liv'd and dyed by the ſtitch. 
58. On « travelling Bey gar- 
Here lies a Vagrant whom our laws 
(Ot late grown ſtrict) denied , cauſe 
He wandring thus, therefore 


From whence at firſt he hicher came; to duff. fs 
59. 


8 
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Epitaph. 


59. On a Maſon. 
So long the Maſon wrodght on others walls, 
That his own houſe of clay to ruine falls: 


No wonder, ſpitefull death wrought his annoy, 
Heus'd to build, and death ſeeks to deſtroy. ; 


60. On a Schoolmaſter. 
The Grammar School, a lohg time taught I have; 
Vet all my skill could not Decline the grave, 
But yet I hope it one day will be ſhown | 
ln no Caſe fave the Ablative alone. 


61. On Prince, Heng. 


] have no vein in verſe, bur if I could 

Diftll on every word a Pedrl, I would, 
Our ſorrows pearls drop, not — eyes, 
Uhilſt other Muſes write, mine onely cryes. 


62. On the death of Mr. Newcomin of Clere- 


a 


Epitaphs. 


i 


63. On Hobſan the Carrier. : 
Hobſon C what's out of ſight, is out of mind) 
Is gone and left his Letters here betrind. 


He that with ſo much peper us d to meer, 
Is now, alas content to take one ſheer, 


Þ 
Ar 
64. Another. — 
He that ſuck carriage ſtore, was wont to have, 
N carried now himfelte unto his grave: 


O ſtrange ! he that in lite ner bur one, 
Six Carriers makes, now be is dad and gone. 


65, Another, 


Here Hobſon lyes, preſt with 2 beavy load, 
Who now gone theoldand — road; 
The waggon he ſo lov'd, ſo od to ride, 
That he was drawing on Whilſt that he dy d. 


| F Ofn 
66. Another. Os 


Hobfon's not dead, but Churle the Northern ſwain 0 
ſent for him to draw his light ſome wain. Ir 


67. On a Footman. 


Er from death, 
9 . 


here he reſted being on of breath | 
4 Here 


o 


rere im dee ide ttmr tr eve, — - 
I arrand to d grave?” Fa, 


And ſent him on an | 
FIJOTY 1 47 Ion 


68. Jul, . 
dome have high mountains of 


— thecommtes =D 1 


dome have their tombs of 
But in our tears onely are they 
69. On Gr. 
Like birds of prey, 
Death ſnatcht awa 
This harmlefs % | | 
Whoſe ſoule fo pute 5 * 1 trat 


h now ſecure 
In heaven above. 


70. On d rith Genen. 
Of woods Tart yur — | 
Of all I had, — — 1 . t 


I need no more, I have n leid, 


71. On @ childs. 


Ty _ 
Ms 


5 12 On « Lech: ſmith. 


A cal Lock-ſmith _ of late, 
The reaſon — — 
Is cauſe he means to pick the lock. 


73. On à Collier. 
Here lies the Collier 7 


— a ſwore, 
or living he was duſt 
And being dead he is no more. 


74- On. Dith Pinner, 
Here lies Dick Phumer;/O ungentle death! 


——— 22 — of his breath! 


For living ;.he of a 
Aa ber ade —— gelb him. 


75. On — 6 * 


Good Reader bleſſe thee, be 
_— et 


| ho 
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Epitephs, . 


Who havock't all hee could come 
For Sack, and here quite ſack'ddoth 


76. On a Childe. 


Into this world as to an bans, 

This child came gueſt- wi ſe, where when it had bln 
A while, and found noughe worthy of his ſtay, 

He onely broke his faſt, and went away. 


97. On & Candle. 


Here lyes the Chandlers Nb jor, | 
Here lyes the Schollers 
del N 


Having nought elſe but 
Dy'd of a Conſumption. 


78. On T. H. the Pomier-man 
of the Temple. © 
Here lyes Tom Hacket this Marble under, 
Who often made the Cloyſters thunder; 


He had a horn , and when he blew it, 
Call'd many a Cuckold chat never knew it. 


79. On a young Infant. 


The life of Man 
& but a ſpan, 


5 M3 [.-. 


Epitadbs. 


n 
1 
to an, in | 
Eer he ob lay Pres 2 dy 
ct d, not Joſt, 
— ny pee 


80. On Mr. Calſes death. 


Heaven of his ſoule take charge, for he, 
Of all his dayes Jiy'd but thehalfe; 
Who = vegrown to be an Oxe, 
But dyed ( as you ſer) a Calfe. 


81. On Bobs. 
If gentleneſſe could tame the Fates, or wit 
Delude them, Bola bad not dyed yet; 
But one that death o r- rules in judgement lits, 
And ſays our fps are ſtronger than our wits. 


$2. On « Clown. 


_ — — 


Softly tread this earth upon, 
— here lyes our Corydon A 

o through care to ſave his 1. 10 
Watch d too much, Oh let him oP 


83. 0n 


7) © ft Bo 


Epitaphs. 


83. On a Childe. 


As careſull Nurſq;pn their beds doe lay, (play, 
Their babes wh ould too —— wantons 


do to prevent my youths enſul 
Nature my nurſe * Raid me to babe 


84. On a Muſtian, 


Be not oſſended at our ſad complainr, 

You Quite of Angels, that have gain'd a Salnt; 

Where all perfection met in tklll and voice, © 
end your 


We mourne our loſſe, bur yet comn 
( choice. 


85. On a Gardener. 


(Huld he forget his death that every houre 

Was emblem d to it , by the fading fowre? 
Should he not mind his end) yes, ſure he muſt, 
That till was converſant 'mongft beds of duſt, 


$6. On a Drunkard. a 


Bibax the Drunkard, while he li 4 wage wh, bY os 
The more I drink, the more 

But ſee how death hath rov'd his jay fin 1 9 

For he hath drunk By as dry as d 


' Epitapbs, 


87. On 4 Child. 


Tread ſoſtl 
> 
7 ere. 


that onely — 


In baptiſm to obe vii from ſin, and dy 


' $8. nd 


In this marble Casket lyes 

A matchſeſſe Jewell of rich _—_— 
Whom nature in the worlds diſdai 
But ewe d, and put it up again. 


89. On Mr. Sand. 


Who would live in others breath ? 
Fame deccives the dead mans truſt, 
When our names doe change by death, 
Sands I was, and now am duſt. 


90. On Mr. Goad. 


Go adde this yerle, to Goad'z herſe, 
For Goad is gone, 'bur whither ? 
Goad himſelfe is gone to God, 

'T was dearh's goad drove him thither, 


, for doth * 
| of ſweet > ao 


91. On 


K 


91. On Mr. Munday, ' 


Hallowed be the Sabbath, 

And farewell all worldly | ay 
The week begins on Tueſday, +» 
For Munday hath hang d himſelf. a 1 


92. On a Childe. 


Here a pretty Baby lies 

Sung 2— with Lullabies: 
Pray be ſilent, and not ſtirre 
Ih eaſie earth that covers her. 


93. On Maron. 


Here lies a wife was chaſte, a mother bleſdz 
A modeſt Matron, all theſe in one cheſt: 
Ser unto her Mate, Mary to God, 
Veartha to men, whilſt here the had abgad. 


94. In Latine thus. 


Ter caſte , Paxens felix, Matrona pudica, 
ard vivo, mundo Martha , Maria eo. 


95. On a Sovulgier. 


When 1 was young, in Wars I ſhed my blood, 
Both for my King, and for my Countries good : 
a 


2 Epitaph. 
In elder years , my care was chief to be Ofc 
Souldier to him that ſhed his blood for me. Aw 


| 96. On Mr. Dunbelow , that dyed of the 


ue Collicke, 
Dead is Dick Dumbelow F = 
Would you the reaſon know His 
Could bis tail have but ſpoken The 
His ſtout heart had not broken. 


97. On Mr: Kitchins death. . 


Kitching lies here ( for ſo his name I found) Choy 
I ſee Death keeps his Kitchin under ground. Her 
And the poore worms ( that ficth of late did eat) I fer 
Devour their Kitching now for want of nicat. 


98. On Tſabella a Curtezan. 


He who would write an Epicaph, 


Whereby to make fair Ihe laugh, Her 
Muſt get upon ber, and write well, Un 
Here underneath lies Iſabell. Var 

N Ab 


99. On a vero wife. 


In brief, to ſpeak raiſe, let this (uthce, 
Thou wer't a wine loving, modeſt, wiſe, 


, l Tas —__ 


Of children carctull, io Made, 
4 die TI. 
100. On Mr. Cbriſtopber Lawſon. 
Death did not kill anjuflly thisgood man, 
Bat death, in death, by death did ſhew his power, 


His pious deeds and ch to heaven fore · can. 
There to prepare his ſoule a hleſſed bower. 


101. On Nan. 
Here lies paryed uyder theſe ftoncs, 
Shon op tons, ip Shinkyn, ap Shones, 


Her was porn in Whales, her was kill in France, 
fer went to Cor by a very mif-ſtance © 
i : La ye now. 


102. On Mr. Carter, burnt by the great power-* 
miſchance in Finzbury. 
Here lies an honeſt Carter ( yet no clown ) 
Unladen of his cares, his end the Crown, 
Vanilli d from hence, even in a cloud of ſmoke, J 
A blou n- up Citizen, and yet not broke. 


103. On a Lady dying in Child-bed. 


Born at the firſt to bring another forth, 
She leavs the world, to leave che world her _ : 
| 5 


Epitaphe. 
xoix-like, as ſhe waaborn to bleed, 
ſelfe,: renews it in her ſeed. 


Thy ati 
104. On « Faulconer. 


Death with her talons having ſeiz'd this prey, 
Aſter a tedious flight, truſi d him away: 

Wee mark d him, he fell, whence be ſhall rib 
At call, till then unretri; d here he lyes. 


105. yo en 
— lege. 


Til 
The 
Grei 
Lool 
His | 
Mad 
Here 
For 


es cout deny it who can, 

Who liv'd pant 'da Truman, 

And this trick ſhe had, to make up her cunning, 
Whilſt one leg ſtood ftill, the ocher was rungiag, 


106. On a Tonth. 
Now thou haſt heaven —— but tis ſtrange, 


Morality ſhould envy — = 
God — us — for ſuch as t 
And made thee conſort of eterni 


We grieve not then, that thou . art taken, 
But chat thou haſt thy friends ſo ſoon forſaken. 


107. On Prince Henry. 


Did he die young? O no, it could not be, 
For I know few that liv'd ſo Jong as he, 


FE CE Fr FE 


= 


Til 


rpitaphe. | een 


nil G0 A all men übe thewbe boldy 
The man that ive fo Jong, muß needs be be old. 


oper ate hatto Joe 
For Marble cannot —— te. 
109. On 4, very ia . | 


An 


— rl 0 7 


2 ea * not . 
* was arp rd; 


1155 l e 
So much, that his waft 
Was hooped all round: 
But his girdle death cuts, WY s bil 21 751 
And downe fell debe 155 Sa- f v Au 


Bouts heeles to 


graund, 1. _ 14 10 


110. On Jeb A 22 
Reader, . 42 
i rate 


Here Hocas lies with his ane ten 
Whom death hath made ſure as — 
Who man 2 
— wad 
Thus Hocas he's here, a pn is. Mo bo 

While death plaid the md brought oy 


112. On « Chile of 19% deer. 4 


being born cin July. 


113. On « Cobler. 


Death at a Coblers dogs oft made a 
Andalwayes found him on — a6 "RL 


Atlaſt came death in very foul weather, 
led ripe che fole from the upper leacher. | 
Neath put a trick upon him, and what wat? 
The Cobler call'd a 


114. On « young Gentlewomen. 


Nature in this ſmall valume was abou 
Jo perfect what in woman was left out: . 
Yet carefull leaft a piece ſo well b | 
Should want P when ſhe h 


Ere (he coul 


niſh what ſhe we); 
Threw duſt upon it, and (hut up * 


115. On « Scholler. 


Forbeare Friend r'unclaſpe this book, + 24 
Onely in che forefront looks : 
For in it have errours hin, 1 
Which made the Authour call it iw: 

Vet know this, *t ſhall ſave more worth, 


At the ſecond comming Wech- N 
e Fs 


— 


116. On « young Women, 


The body which within this earth is lad, 

Na fit weck knew a wife, a Saint, a Maid; 
maid,chalt wife Sainr,yer'ris not 

She was © What, clereſdre pleas co chang — 

And now he's dend, ſome woman doth remais, IId 


For Hil e hopes; once to be chang'd again, | put 


117. On Braune. 
Or 
Here Br uondam er! 
Nuoc N wo begs yes, Thy 
Full fxſcort ago k Fry life; 
Such vettue is In ale. 
Ae meat, Ale wah * drink, Here 
Ale GE jong rep \ {© Lats 
And could fte full Jo Arun his Ale, Whe 
He had been fill alive. — 
| vi 


1. EDEN 1 | The 


-- 


Epitaph. N 0 
That was lov'd well, having its light, 
But lofmg that, now bids good night, 
119. On M. R. 
Who ſooneſt dies, lives long enough 
Our life is bur ablaf or fe. 
[did refiſt and ſtrive wich death, 
Bat ſoon he put me out of breath ; 
He of my life thought to bereave me, 
But I did yeeld. onely to e me. 
Or him I ſhall in triumph fing, 
Thy conqueſt Grave, where is thy ſting ? 


120. Ou 4 Cbikk. — 


Here ſhee lies a pretty bud, 
Lately made of fleſh and blood: 
Who, as ſoone, fell faſt 

As her little eyes did peep 3 
Giveher ſtrewings; but not ſtir 
The earth that lightly covers her. 


12t. On an Inne- keeper. 


[tis not I that dye, l do but teave an Inne, (nne; 
Where harbour d was wich mee, all filthy kinde of 
It h not I that dye, I doe but now begin 
Into eternall joy by * to enter in. 


Fpitaphs. 
( my kia? 


Why weep you then my friends, my parenti, and 
Lament — but — 


122. On « Cobler. : 
Come hither, reade m e friend, 
And here — = end. 
Longer in is li gone 
But that he had no Laſt ſo long ; 
O mighty Death, whoſe dart can kill No 
The man that made him ſouls at will Ne 


133. On M. Aire. Ile 


Under this ſtone of Marble faire, le 
Lies th body 'ntomb'd of Gervaſe Aire. — 
Ar 


He dy d not of an ague-fit, 

Nor ſurfeited of too much wit, 

Me thinks this was a wondrous death, 
That Aire ſhould dye for want of breath. 


124. On Mr. Rice M. 


Who can doubt (Rice ) to what eternall place || *' 

Thy — is —— but know thy face? — 
c body was ſo light it might have gone 

To heaven without a reſurrection 1 b 


Indeed thou wert all thy limbes were fignes, 
Thy Arteries but Mun Read 


lines; 


Epitaphe. | 


* 


—— —œö—————— 


if two ſoules had made the compoynd ood, | 
Ade t tive by faith & none by Mod. 


LL 


125. On Thomas Force. 


Here for the —_ 
Came Thomas 
In S. Nie ſes Church to hr. 
None welch before, 
None Welchman more. 
Till Shen Clerk dye. 
lle role the bell, 
lle ring his knell; 
He dyed well, 
He's faved from Hell: 
And fo farewell 
Tom once, 


1:6. On a young Nan. 


Surpriz'd rief and ſickneſſe, here I lye, 

— in a middle age, and ſoon made dead, 

Vet doe not grudge at God, if foon thou dye, 

But know he trebles favours on thy hend; 
Who for thy morning work, equalls thy pays 
With thoſe that have endur'd the heat oth day. 


N 2 127. On 


Fpitaphs. 


* 


127. On the two Little tons that were drowned 
at Oxford, 1636. 


Here lie we (Reader, canſt thou not admire? ) 
Who both at once by water dy'd and fire, 

For whilft our bodies periſh'd in the deep, 
Our ſoules in love burnt, ſo we fell aſleep : 
Let this be then our Epitaph : Here lyes 

Two, yet but one, one for the other dyes. 


128. On 4 Butler. 


That death ſhould thus from hence our Butler 
Into my minde it cannot quickly fink ; ( catch, 
Sure death camethirſty to the butt ry-hatch, 
When he ( that buſid was) deny'd him drink, 
Tur ! 'twas not ſo, tis like he gave him liquor, 
And death made drunk, him made away the - 
Yet let not others grieve too much in 2 er; 
(The Butler's gone) the keys are leſt behin 


129. On M. Cook. 


To God, his Country, and the Poor, he had 
A zealous ſoule, free heart, and lib'rall mind. 
His wite, his children, and his kindred ſad 
I ack of his love, his care and kindnefſe find: 
Yet are their ſorrows aflwag'd with the thought 
He hath attain'd the happineſſe he ſought. 


130. On 


Epitaph. 


— — ITI— 


130. On 4 Porter, | 


At length by works of wondrous fate, = 
wy — Porter of Wincheſter- gate 

If gone to heav'n, as much I feare, 

He can be but a Porter there: 

He fear'd not hell ſo much for's fin, 

As for th'great rapping, and oft comming in. 


131. Upon one who dy'd in Priſon. 


Reader, I liv'd, enquire no more, 
Leſt a ſpy enter in at doore, 
Such are the times, a dead man dare . 
Not truſt nor credit common aire, 

But die and lie entombed here, 

By me, I'll whiſper in thine eare 

Such things as onely daft ro duſt 
And without witneſſe) may entruſt, 


132. On Waddam Colledge Butler. 


Mans life is like a new-tunn'd Cask they lay, 4 

The formoſt draught, is oft times caſt away, 

Such are our younger yeares, the following ſtill 

Are more and mere inclining unto ill; 

Such is our manhood, untill ageat length, 

Doc ſowre its ſweetneſs, & doth ſtop its ſtrengih: 
N 3 Then 


Epitaphs. 


Then death preſcribing to each thing its bound, 
Takes what is left, and turns it all to grounds, 


133. Dn a Norſe. 


Here lies a Horſe, dye but 

To make his Maſter got on foo, 

A miracle ſhould i : 

The dead ro e e ume do pre 1 

Yet Fate would have it, that the ſame 
Should make im goe, chat made him lame. 


134. On mold Vm Nee Mie. 


Tread, Sirs, as lightly as you cam 
Upon the grave of this old man. 
Twice fortie ( bating bat one yen, 
And thrice three ) ke dived here. 
Whom gentle fate ttanllated hence 
To a more happy Rekdence. 

Vet, Reader let me tell thee this 

C Which from his ghoſt a promi ſe 7s 
If here ye will ſome few teares ſhed, 
He'l never haunt ye now he's dead. 


135. On Make. 


Here ſhelyes ( in Bad fpice ) 
Faire as Eve in Paradice, 


1 * 


136, On Hushand und M ĩſe. 


To theſe, whom Death did — 
This Grave's the ſecond e- 

For though the hand of Fare 

Twixt — — — — - 4 3 

- = — lied but one life; 


And = waken with that light, 


Whoſe y (hall never ſleepe in night. 
137. On Aretyne. 


Here biting Aretyne lyes buryed, 
With gall more bitter, -w man was fed, 
4 


Epitapbi. 


The living nor the dead to carp he ſpard, 
Nor yet for any King or Ceſar card? 
Onely on God to he had forgot, 

His anſwer was, indeed I know him not. 


138. On William Gogle'0n Aleho e-heeper, 


at Coaton near Cambridge. 


Doth IFilliam Coale lye here? henceforth be ſtale, 
Be ſtrong and laugh on us, thou Coaten Ale: 
Living indeetl, he with his violent hand 
Never left graſping thee, while he could ſtand. 
But death at laſt, bath wick his fiery flaſhes 
Burnt up the Cudle, and turn'd it into aſhes, 


——_— 


139. Onone Andrew Leigh, who was 
vext with a ſbrewd wife. * 


Here lies Leigh, who vext with a ſhrewd wife, 
To gain his quiet ,patre& with his lie; 

Bu ſce the ſpight! the that had alwayes croſt 
Him living, dycs, and means to hunt his Ghoſt. 
Bur (he may faile, for Auurew out of doubt 
Will cauſe his brother Peter ſhut her out. 


140. In quendam. 


Stay mortall, ſtay, remove not from this Tombe, 
Ectore chou hait conſider d well thy doome; 


My 


Fpitaphs. G 


— 


My bow lands ready bent, and couldiſt it ſer, 
Mine arrow's drawn toch head, and aims at thee : 
P-cpare yet wandring Ghoſt, take home this line; 
The grave that next is open'd may be thine. 


141. On « vertuows  Touth, 


Reader, let a ſtone thee tell 

That in this body there did dwell 

A ſould, as heavenly, rich, and good, 

As ec could live infleſh and blood: 
And therefore heav'n that held ic deare, 
Did ler it ſtay the leſſe while here 
Whoſe corps here ſacred aſhes makes; 


Thus heav'n and earth have parted ſtakes, 


142. On « Cock-maſter, 


Farewell ſtout Hot-ſpur, now the battells done, 
In which th'art foil'd and death hath overcome, 
Haring o'r-match'd thy ſtrength that made thee 
She quickly forc'd thee on the pit rodroop:(Roop 
From, whence thou art not able riſe or ſtir; 

For death is now become the vanquiſher. 


143. On a Mathematician. 


Loe, in ſmall cloſure of this earthly bed 
Reſts he, that heavens vaſt motions meaſured, 


Epil. 


Who having knowne boch of the land and dy, vet v 
More than fam'd Archimetde, or Ptolomy, 
Would further , and like a Palmer went, 
With JacoP's fta beyond the firmament, 


144- On a Taylor. 


ack Snip the Taylor's dead, tis now too late 
7 — or : e with the cruell fate, 

Vet (ure twas done to clip his thred, 
Before he gave them leave, in his own bed. 

He dy'd at forty juſt; poor ſhred of baſe 
Mortality ! w ie u. not his caſe? 

Of a whole el of cloth, he would not take 
Above a nall at moſt, for conſcience ſake: 

Bur of his ſpan of life, I dare to ſay, 

Death ſtole not much lefſe than one halfe — ; 
And coward-like, juſt when he was not well 

Wirh his own bodkin ( titull to tell = 
Heboar'd a hole through him, that all his men 
And prentices could not ſtitch up agen. 


145- On bis Miftris Death. 


Unjuſtly we complaine of Fate, W 
For ſhortning our unh dayes, *. 
When death doth nothing but tran(late, W 
And print us in a better phraſe, A 


Yet 


Epitaphs, 
I Ya who cen chuſe bet weep t Not 1: 
That beauty of ſuch excellence, 

And more vertue hm could che, 

By deachs rude hand vunlhd hence, 
Sleep bleft creature in thine urn, 

My liehs, my reares, fall rrot Ee thee, 
| but fay will my turn; 

And then, O then: MY overtake cher. 


146. On Fo vn the Carrier. 
i conſtel lations Which in hexyen are fixt, 


Give lite by influence to bodies mixt, 

And every Hign'pecatiar right doth dlaime 
Of that to which tet à mrame; 
Then 1 conjure, Char: the Northern fa + 
WhiRled i or to his Car. 
He is not dead, left his mamſton here, 
Has left the Ball, and flitted to the Beare. 
Me thinks I ſee how Charon fingers irches, 
But he's deceiy'd, he cannot have his riches. 


147. Another on Hobſon. 


Whom ſeek ye firs 2 Old Hobſon? ſie pon 
Your tardineſſe, the Carrier he pop. 
e to ile 


Why fare yon fo? nay, you d 
Alas, here's nought, but his old rotten malle. 


Fpitaphs. 


He went a good-while ſince, no queſtion ſtore 
Are glad, who vext he would not goe before: 
And ſome are griev'd — — ſo ſoon away, 
The Lord knows why he did no longer ſtay. 
How could he pleaſe you all? I'm ſure of this, 
He linger'd ſoundly, howſoe'r you mils ; 
But gone he is, nor was he — well 

At his departure, as miſchance beſell: 

For he is gone in ſuch unwonted kinde, 

As ne'r before, his goods all left behinde. 


148. Old Hobſons Epitaph. 


Here Hobſen lies among his many bettert, 
A man unlearned, yet a man of Letters ; Hee 
His carriage was well known, oft hath he gone Jy: 
lu Em twixt father and the ſonne : (ken Wh 
There's few in Cambridge, to his praiſe be it (pp-Y For 
But may remember him by ſame good Token. I but 
From whence he rid to London day by day, 1 
Till death benight ing him, he loſt his way : 
His Teame was of the beſt, nor would he have 
Been mit d in any way, but in the grave. 

Nor is't a wonder, that he thus is gon, 

Since all men knew, he long was drawing on. 
Thus reſt in peace thou everlaſting Swain, 
And ſupreme Waggoner, next Charles his wain. 


149. In 


Epitaph. 


2 


ꝶ»„4iVwÜ 


149. Upon John Crop, who dyed by taking 
a vomit. 


1s life's a game at Tables, and he may 

nd his bad fortune by his wiſer play 
Neath playes againſt us, each diſeaſe and ſore 
reblots, if hit, the danger is the more 
oloſe the eʒ but an old ſtander by 
inds up the blots, and cures the malady, 


ng ſo prolongs the ; Jobn Crop was he 
Wh in a rage did enge for to ſee 
Hi — are thrown, when firſt he drinks, 
, makes a blot, death hits him with a Sinque : 
Ke caſts again, bat all in vain, for death 
dy thiafter game did win the prize, his breath. 
bat though his ak Il was good, his luck was bad, 
For never mortall man worſe caſting had. 
But did not death play falſe, to win from ſuch 
As he ? no doubt, he bare a man too much. 


150. An boneft Epitaph. 5 


ere lies an honeſt man, Reader if thou ſeek more 
hou art not ſo thy ſelfe ; for honeſtie is ſtore 
f commendations; And it is more praiſe, 
o dye an honeſt man, then fall of dayes. 
151. On 


Fpitaphs. 


151, Qn a Cobler, 
Here lyes an honeſt Cobler, whom curſt Fate, 


. 
Twas a ö time 

He would well liquor d waile through nt 
But now he's gone, tis all that can be (aid,(thin: 
Honeſt Jo. Cobler is here under laid. 


152, Ou 4 proud Man. 


Good Reader know, that couumeſt nigh 3 Poe 
Here lics he lou, that look d {© high. Ile 
Both poor and nak'd ; that was gay - eloatb d: | Wi 


Of all forſak'd, who others loarh'd. Ita 
He once thought all envy d his worth: Ta 
Nor „ nor (mall, now grudge his turf: We 
The heavenly Cope was his ambition: In 
Three Cubits ſcope is his fruition. Th 
He was aboveall ; God above him : To 
He did not love all ; nor God lave him : Wi 
He that him taught firſt to aſpire, Wi 
Now hath him caught, and pays his hire. - 

153. Ot an Irefull and Angry Man. Ye 
Here lies a Fuvy, hight Sir Ire; — 
I hat bred, and earn'd immortall Fire. M 


He gan to wrangle from the wambe z 
And was a wrangler to his Tombe. 


= V2 5 


Epitaph. 


A perviſh, and a fooliſh elfe, 
foto his God, his Saints, his ſelfe. 
He hated Men 3 Men did not love him: 


e —— ———_—_—_— 
— 


No evill but his own t move him. 
He was; and was carths —_— 
Hes; and 1s Hells brand, 


154. On fo: Daun Butler. 


Dau ſ the Butler's dead, although Ithinke 

Poets were nere infus'd wich drinke, 

lle ſpend a farthing Muſe, a watery verſe 

Will ſerve the turne to caſt upon his herſe. 

If any cannot amang us here, 

Take off his — — 

Weepe O ye barrella, let drippings fall 

In trickl ing ſtreames, — waſt more prodigall, 

Then when our beer was good, that hu may float 

To Stix in beere, and lift up Cherrons boat, 

With wholſome waves : and as the Conduits ran 

With Claret, at OI, 

50 let your channels flow wich 

For Jobn 1 ay yo > hn e, 

Ye men of Ro 7 
Remembring tis a Butkers ths nerd 

Had he been Maſter of good duble beere, 


My le erde, e De fin had been here 
155. On 


Fpitaphs. 
155. On Turn- Coat. 


— 


— — 


Paſſenger, Stay, Reade, Walke. Here Eyeth, 
ANDREW TURNCOAT, WHO Was NEITH 
SLAVE, NOR SOULDIER, PHYSITHAN 
Non FENCER, NOR COBLER, 
FILCHER, NOR LAWYER, NOR USU 
AER, BUT ALL. WHO LLY.E D. NEL 
THER IN CITY, NOR COUNTRY 
NOR AT. HOME, NOR ABROA 
„ AT SEA, NOR 
T LAND, NOR 
ERE; NOR ELSE- 
WHERE, BUT EVERY! 


1. 1. H. BEING NEL 
THER HIS DEBTOR, 


NOR HEIRE, NOR KINSMAN, 
FRIEND, NOR NEIGHBOUR, Bur ALL 
NOR 


IN HIS MEMORY HAVE ERECTE 

THIS NEITHER MONUMENT, 
|TOMB, NOR SEPULCHER , BUT ALL. Witzen 
NEITHER EVIL, NOR WEL, NEITHER TO THEE, 
NOR TO ME, NOR HIM, BUT ALL UNTO ALL 


_— 


Hi 
He 


156. On 


Fpitaphs. 


156. On a Dyer. 


Though death the Dyer colour - leſſe hath made, 
Yet he dies pale, and will not leave his trade ; 
But being dead, the means yer doth not lack, 

To dye his friends cloth into mourning Black. 
Some ſure foreſaw his death, for they of late 
Us d to exclaim upon his dying Fate. (been, 
And weak and faint, he feem'd oft times thave 
For to change colours often he was ſeen ; 

Yer there no matter was ſo toul, but he 

Would ſet a colour on it handſomely : 

Death him no unexpected ſtroke an give, 

That learnt to die, fince he began to live. 

Fe ſhall yet prove, what he before had try d, 

And (hall once more live after he hath dy'd. 


157. On a diſagreeing Couple. 


Hir jacet ille , qui centies & mille 
Did ſcold with his Wie : 
Cum illo jacet ia, que communis in villa 
Did quittance his life 
His name was Nick, the which was ſick, 
And that very male, 
Her name was Nan, who loved well a man, 


So Gentleman , vale. 
O 159. On 


Fpitaphy. ; 


— 


* 


n —. 


158. On a Fost-boy that dyd with over. 


much ruming, 
Baſe death, thus to aſſail one tit 
Who ke q 


his lateſt breath being leſt expir'd; 
being too too cruell thus to = pag 

So ſwift a courſe, at length ran quite away. 

But 1 be ſure it was not death 

That left behinde thy body out of breath: 

Thy ſoule and body running in a race, 

Thy ſoule held out, thy body rit'd apace, 


Thy ſoule gained, and left that lump of clay 
Toreſt it ſelfe untill the latter day. 


159. On a Scrivener, 


Here to a period is the Scrivener come, 

This is che laſ ſheer, his full point this Tombe. 
Of all aſperſions I excuſe him him not, 

'Tis known he liv'd not, without many a blot ; 
Vet he no ill example ſhew'd to any, 

But rather gave good copies unto many. 

He in good Letters hath alwayes been bred, 
And hath writ more them many men have read. 
He rulers had at his command by law, 

And though he could not yet he could draw 
He far more bond-men h made, than any 
A daſh alone of his pen ruin d many; 


at 
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— 
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That not without good reaſon, we might call 
His Letters great, or little, Capitall. 

Yet is the Scriveners fate as ſure as juſt, 

When he hath all done then he falls to duſt. 


160. On Mr. P. Gray. 


Reader ſtay, 
And if I had no more to ſay, 
But here doth lie till the laſt day, 
All that is left of Philip Grd) ; 
It might thy patience richly pay : 
For, if ſuch men as he could die, 


hat ſurety of life have thou and 1 ? 


161. On « Chandler. 


How might his dayes end that made weeks ? or he 
That could make liche, here laid in darxneſſe be 
Yet lince his weeks were ſpent, how could he chuſe 
But be depriv'd of light, and his trade lofe ? 

Vet dead the Chandler is, and (keeps in peace, 

No wonder; long fince melted was his greace : 

le ſeems that he did evill, for day-light 

He hated, and did rather with the nighe : 

Vet came his works to light, and were like gold 
Prov d in the fire, but could not tryall hold; 

His candle had an end, and deaths black night 


ls an extingnichet of all his light. 
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162. On a Smith. 


Farewell ſtout Iron-fide, not all thine Art 
Could make a ſhield againſt deaths envious Dart. 
Without a fault, no man his life doth paſs, 
For to his Vice the Smith addicted was. 

He oft (as choler is increas'd by fire) 

Was in a fume, and much inclin'd to ire. 

He had fo long been us d to Forge, that he 
Was with a black-coal mark'd for forgery: 
But he for witneſſe needed not to care, 

Who but a Black-ſmich was, though ne x ſo fair; 
And opportunities he needed not, | 
That knew to ſtrike then when the Ir*n was hot; 
As the door-Nailes he made, hee's now as dead; 
He them, and death him, hath knockt on the head. 


163. Ou Mar drown'd in the Snow. 


Within a fleece of ſilent waters drown'd, 
Before my death was known, a grave I found; 
The which cxiPd my life from her ſweet home, 
For gr iet ſtraight froze it ſelſe into a tombe. 
One element my angry Fate thought meet 
Tobe my death,grave, tombe, and winding ſheet: 
Fhebus himſelſe, an Epitaph had writ, 
But blotting many ere he thought one fit ; 
He wrote until] my grave, and tombe were gone, 
And twas an Epitaph that Thad none; p 
or 


Fpitaphs. 


For every one that paſſed by that wa 
Without a ſculture read —— | = 
here now the ſecond time untomb'd I lie, 
And thus much have the beſt of Deſtinie: 
Corruption, from which onely one was free, 
Devour'd my grave, but did not feed on me: 
My firſt grave rook me from the race of men, 


My laſt (hall give me back to life agen. 


164. On Dr. Hackets wife. 


Drop mournfull eyes your pearly trickling tears, 
— ſtreames — drown the 1 — 
Fall like the tumbling Cataracts of Nile, (ſphears, 
Make deaf the world with cryes; let not a {mile 
Appeare, let not an eye be ſeen to ſleep 

Nor (lumber, onely let them ſerve to w 

Her deare lamented death, who in her Ii 

Was a religious, loyall, loving wife, 

Of children tender, to an husband kind, 
Thundoubred ſy mptomes of a vertuous mind: 
Which makes her glorious, bove the higheſt pole, 
Where Angels ſing ſweet requjems to her ſoule; , 
She liv'd a none-ſuch, did a none-ſuch die, 

Not none - ſuch here her corps interred lie. 5 


165. On a beautifull Virgin. 


In this Marble buri'd lies, 
Beauty, may inrich the Skyes, 
0 3 


And 
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And adde light to Phebw eyes. $57 
Sweeter then Awrord's aire, 

When the paints the Lilies faire, Oh , 
And gilds Cowllips with her haire. — 
Chaſter then the Virgin ſpring, — 

Ere her bloſſoms ſhee doth bring, 

Or cauſe Philomel to ling. — 
If ſuch goodneſſe live mongſt men, 

Bring me it; I know then Ur 
She is come from heaven agen. | Re 
But if not, / ye ſtanders by bu 


Cheriſh me, and ſay that I 
Am the next delign'd to dy. 


166. An ancient Epitaph on Martin 
Mar-Prelate. 


The dur lhman fs hanged, L 
Who at our Kirk fangen, 
And at her State banged, 
And dzendey are his Brikes : 
And though he bec hauged, 
Pet he is not wzanged, 

The Devill has him fangen 
Ja his kruked klukes, 


167. Up" 
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167. Upon Hodge ue Father, 


Oh cruell death chat Rlopt the view 

Of — — good-man Pue, 
Who lived alwayes in good order, 
Untill that his Recorder, 
Which was betwixt and Pentecoſt, 
In the yeare of the great froſt : 

At New-Market then was the King, 
When as the Bells did merrily ring ; 
The Miniſter preached the day before 
Unto his eſſe, and no more, 
Returning home, ſaid prayers, and 
Buried the man as I underſtand. 


168. On our Prime Engliſh Poet Geffery 
Chaucer, an ancient Epitaph. 


Py PDaſter Chaucer, with his fre< Comedies 

Js dead, alas! chief Poet of Byitaine, 

That whfſome made full piteous Tragedies: 

The fault alſo of Pzinces din complaine, 

Us he that was of making Soveraigne ; 

Who n all this Land Gould of right pzeferre, 
Sith of our Langnage he was the Loav-Nerre. | 


0 4 169. On 
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169. On M. Edm. Spencer the famous 
Poet. 
At Delphos ſhrine, one did a doubt fe t 
Which by the Oracle muſt be releaſed, Au 
Whether of Poets where the beſt reno wid: Het 


Thoſe that ſurvive, or they that are deceaſed ? Den 
The Gods made anſwer by divine ſuggeſtion, IB 
While Spencer is alive, it is no queſtion, Wit 


170. On Jo, Owen. 


Well had theſe words been added to thy herſe, Re 
What er thou ſpak'ſ ( like Ovid) was a verſe. Te 


A 

171. On Michael Drayton buryed in Fc 
Weſtminſtur. . 

Doe pious Marble, let thy Readers know, b 
What they, end what their children ow F 
To Drayten's ſacred name, whoſe duſt | 
We recommend unto thy truſt. ; 
Protect his memory; preſerve his ſtory, ; 
And a laſting Monument of his glory, . 
And when thy ruines ſhall diſclaime 
To be the Treaſury of his name: | | 


His name which cannot fade, ſhall be 
Ap overiaſting monument to thee. 


172, On 


Epitaph. 


173. On Maſter Beaumont. 


He that hath ſuch acuteneſſe, and ſuch wit, 
As well may ask fix lives to manage it ; 

He that hath writ ſo well, that no man dare 
Deny ic for the beſt ; let him beware: 

Beaumont is dead, by whoſe ſole death appeares, 
Wir's a diſeaſe conſumes men in tew yeares. 


173. On William Shakeſpeare. 


Renowned Spencer lye a thought more nigh 

To learned Chaucer, and rare Beaumont lye 

Alittle nearer Spencer, to make roome, 

For Shaheſpeare in your threefold, fourfold rombe, 
To lodge all four in one bed make a ſhift 
Untill Dooms-day for hardly will a fiſth 
Betwixt this day, and that by Fates be ſlain, 
For whom your curtains may be drawn again, 
[f your precedency in death doe barre 

A fourth place in yuur ſacred Sepulchre ; 
Inder this ſacred Marble of thine owne, 

Sleep rare Tragedian Shakeſpeare! ſleep alone. 
Thy unmoleſted peace in an unſhared Cave, 
Pollelſe as Lord, not Tenant of thy grave, 
Thatunto us, and others it may bee, 

Honour hereafter to be laid by thee. 


474. On 
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174. On Ben: Fobnſon. 


Here lyes Jobn/or with the reſt T 
Of the Poets; but the beſt A 
Reader, wo'dfſt thou more have knowne * 
Ask his Storie, not this Stone; F 


That will ſpeake what this can't tell 
Ot his glorie. So farewell. 


175. Another on Ben: J. 


The Muſes faireſt light, in no dark time; 

The wonder of a learned Age; the Line 

That none can paſſe; the moſt proportion d wit 
To Nature; the beſt Judge of what was fit: 
Thedeepc, plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen; 

The voice moſt eccho d by conſenting men: 
The ſoule which anſwer d bꝛſt to all well faid 
By others; and which moſt requitall made: 
und to the higheſt key of ancient Rome, 
Returning all her muſick with her owne, 

In whom with nature, ſtudy c'aim'da part, 
And yet who to himſelſe ow d all his x it; 
Here lycs Ben: Jobnſon, every age will look 
With ſorrow here, with wonder on his Book. 


176. On 


Fpitapbs. 


176. On My. Francis Suartes. 


To them that underſtand themſelves ſo well, 
As what, not who lies here, to ask, VII tell, 
What | concelve, envie dare not deny, 
Far both from falſhood, and from flattery. 
Here drawn to land by death, doth lie 
A veſſell fitter for the Ale, 
Then Jaſons Argo, though to Greece, 
They ſay, ic brought the Golden fletce. 
The skillfull Pilot ftecr'd it fo, 
Hither and thither, to and fro, 
Through all the Seas of Pacers 
Whether they far or neare doe ly, 
And fraught it fo with all the wealth, * 
Of wit and learning, not by ſtralth, 
Or Piracy , but purchaſe got, 
That this whole lower world could not 
Richer commodities , or more 
Attord to addgginto his ſtore. 
To heaven then with an intent 
Of new diſcoveries, he went, 
And left his veſſell here to reſt 
Till his return ſhall make it bleſt. 
The bill of lading he that looks 
To know, may tind it in his books. | 
177. On 
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* — — And! 
177. On Doctor Domme s death, — 
be w 

He that would write art Epitaph for thee, | 
And doe it well, muſt fich begin to be — 


Such as thou wert; for none can truly know Whi 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath liv dſo, 

He maſt have wit to ſpare, and to hurle down : 
Enouzh to keep the Gallants of the Town. 
He maſt have learning plenty ; both the Laws, 


Civill, and Common, to judge any cauſe; — 
Divinity great ſtore, above the reſt; As1 
None of the worſt edition, but the beſt ; Dif 
He maſt have language, travail, all the Arts; As. 
Judgement to uſe ; or elſe he wants thy Ind 


He muſt have friends the higheſt, able to do wy 
Such as Merenas and Auguſtus too 

He muſt have ſuch a ſickneſſe, ſuch a death, 

Or elfe his vain deſcriptions come beneath. 10 

Who then ſhall write an Epitaph for thee, I 80 

He muſt be dead firſt ; let alpne for mee. W 


A 

178. On Doclor IV haly. T 

T 

What ? is the young A grown of late B 
Conſcious his tender years are nothing fit F. 
To rule the now large Heliconian State, T 


Without a ſage Competitor in it ? 


And 
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| and therefore ſent dearh, who might bah bring 
Io be a Onardian to this web it King ? 


Sure ſo it is , but if wet it might 

Beworſe then this: namely, chat the gods for ſpight 
To earth, had tan him hence; wert d weep amain, 
Wee'd weep a Phlegetbon , an Ocean; 

Which might without the help of Chem Oarcs, 
Ferry his ſoule ro the Elyſian ſhoares. 


179. On Deflor Bembrigg, 


Were but this Marble vocall, there 
Such an Elogizm would appeare 

As might, though truth did dictate, move 
Diſtruſt in either faith or love; 

As ample knowledge as could reſt 
laſhrined in a Mortal's breaſt, 

Which ne'rethelefſe did open lie, 
Uncovered by humilitie. 

Aheart which pietie had choſe, 

Tobe her Altar , whence aroſe 

Such ſmoaking Sacrifices, that 

We here can oncly wonder at; 

A honey tongue that could diſpence, 
Torrents of ſacred Eloquence 3 

That tis no wonder if this Stone 
Becauſe it cannot ſpeake, doth groane; 
For could Mortality aſſent, 


Theſe aſhes might prove eloquent. 
180, On 
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180. On Sir Walter Rawleigh & 
bis Execution. 
Great heart, who taught thee ſo to die? — 
Death yeelding thee the victorie 125 
Where took'ſt thou leave of liſeꝰ if there, The 
How couldſt thou be fo freed from feare? 
But ſure thou dyeſt, and quitt'ſt the State 
Of fleſh and blood before the Fate. 
Elſe what a miracle were wrought, 
To triumph both in fleſh and thought ? 
I ſaw in every ſtander by, 
Pale death, life onely in thine eye: l.! 
Th'example that thou left t was then, M 
We look for when thou dy'ſt agen. K 
Farewell, truth ſhall ſtory lay, In 
We dy'd, thou onely liv'dſt that day. 


— 


181. On Sir Horatio Paluvozeene. 


— = Sir Horatio Palavozeene, 

ho rob'd the Pope to the Queene, 
And was a Thief. A Thiet? 7 : 
For why ? he rob'd but Antichriſt 
Him death with his bee ſbme ſwept from Bahrain, 
Into the boſome of old Abraham * 
But then came Hercules with his club, 
And ſtruck him down to Belzebub, 
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132. On Sir Francis Drake drowned. 


Where Drake firſt found, there laſt he loſt his fame * 
And for Tombe left nothing but his name, 
His body's bury'd under ſome wave, 

The Sea that was his glory, is his grave: 

Of him no man true Epitaph can 

For who can ſay, Here lyes Sir Francis Drake : 


183. Sir Ph. Sidney on bim ſel fe. 


It is not I that dye, I doe but leave an Inne, 

Where harbourd was with me all glthy ſinne: 

lt is not I that dye, | doe but now begin, 

lnto eternall joyes by faich to enter in. (Kin? 
Why mourne you then, my Parents, Friends 6 
Lament you when I loſe, not when I win, 


184. On. Sir Walter Rawleigh. 


If ite be pleas d, when as her objects dead, 
Ormalice pleas d, when it bath bruls'd the head, 
Or envy pleas'd, when it hach what it would, 
Then all are pleav'd, for Rawleighr blood is cold, 
Which were it wartn and a&ive, would o'rcome, 
And ſtrike the tro fuſt blind, the other dambe. 


185. On 


" 


185. On Sir Fhilip Sidney, 


Reader : Within this ground Sir Philip Sidney 
Nor is it — that more 
I ſhould acquaint; 
Leſt ſuperſtition riſe, 
And men adore 
A Lover, Scholler, Souldier, and a Saint. 


186. On « Learned Nobleman, 
He that can reade a ſgh, and ſpell a teare, 


Or get all griete by heart, he, onely he, 
Is fit to write, or reade thy Elegie. 
Unvalued Lord! that wer't ſo hard a text, 


Read in one age, and underſtood i'th' next. 
187. On the Tombes in Weſtminſter. 


Mortality, behold, and feare, 

What a change of fleſh is here 

Think how many Royall bongs, 

Sleep within theſe heap of Stones; 

Here they lie, had Realmes, and Lands ; 
Who now want ſtrength to ſtir their hands. 


Pronounce amazement, or accent will care, 
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Where trom their pulpirs ſeal'd with duſt, _ 
They preach, In great heſſe is no truſt. 

Here's an Acre ſown indeed, 

With the richeſt, royall'ſt feed, 

That the earth did e'r ſuck in; 

Since the fit Man dy'd for fin :_ 

Here the bones of birth have cry'd, 

Though Gods they were, as men they dy'd : 

Here are Sands, ignoble things, 

Dropt from the ruin'd ſides of Kings. 

Here's a world of Pomp and State 


Buried in Duſt, once dead by Fate. 


—— wv 


188. On Oven Elizabeth, 


Kings, Queens , Mens, Virgins eyes 
Se where the mirrour lycs. 

in whom her friends have ſeen, 

A Kings ſtate in a Queen: 

In whom her foes ſurvay'd, 

A Mans heart in a Maid. 

Whom leſt Men for her Pietv, 
Should grow to think ſome Deity ; 
Heaven hence by death did ſummon 
Her, to ſhew that (he was Woman. 


P 
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189. Of een Anne, who dhed in March, 
was kept all Aprill, and 
buried in May. 


March with his winds hath ſtruck a Cedar tall, 
And weeping Aprill mourns the Cedars fall ; 
And May intends her month no flowꝰ rs (hal bri 
Since ſhe muſt loſe the flow*r of all the Spring. 
Thy Mich his winds, have canſed Aprill ſhow'rs, 
And yet ſad May niuſt loſe his low'r of flow'rs. 


190. On Prince Henry. 


Reader; wonder think it none, 
Though I ſpeak, and am a ſtune, 
Here is ſhrin'd Ca leſtiall duſt, 
And ] keep it but in truſt: 
Should | not my treaſure tell, 
Vonder then you might as well, 
Ho this Stone could chuſe but break, 
If it had not learnd to ſpeak: 
Hence ama: d and ask not me 
Mhols theſe ſacred aſbhes be, 
Purpolcly it is conceal'd, 

F or 2laflc ! were that rev:al'd, 

A!] that read v ould by and by 
Melt themiclves to tears and dy. 
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191. On King James bis death, 


We juſtly, when a meaner ſubject dyes, 

Begin his Epitaph with, Here he lycs, 

But when a King, whoſe memory remains 
Triumphant over death; with, here he reigns : 
Now he is dead, to whom the world impurcs 
Delervedly , eternall Attributes. 

or ſhall we think his glory can deceaſe, 

hat's honour'd with the ſtile, Fhe King of Peace: 
hole happy union of Great Britanny ? 

Alls him the bleſſed King of Unity. 

And in whoſe Royall Title it enſu'th, 

Difender of the Faith, and King of Truth, 

Theſe girt thy brows with an immortal Crown, 


(Great James )& turn thy Tombe into a Throne, 


192, On the King of Sweden. 


he world expects Swede's monumentall Stone 
Nould equall the Philoſophers ; each groane 
Hould breath a golden vein, and every verſe 
10uld draw Elixar from his fatall Herſe. 
0 fitter ſubject where ſtrong lines ſhould meer, 
han ſuch a noble Center: could the fect 
able Verſe but trace his Victoritcs, 
bey need not fare o'r ſtrain'd Hyperbolies, 
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Where all's tranſcendent, who out parallel'd 
Plutarchs ſelected Heroes, and is held 

The tenth of Worthies: who hach over- acted 
Great Ce/ars German-Comment, and contrafted 
His expeditions by preventing aw, 

He often overcame before he aw: 

And ( what of his great Son, Jove us d to fay ) 
He al wayes cither —— = — his way. 
Such was his per ſonall a e fight, 

As if that death: it ſelf had ta'n her Fo 

Into brave Swedens ſcabbard, when he drew, 
Drath with that ſteel inevitably flew. 

His Camp a Church, wherein the Gen'ralls ſife 
Was the beſt Sermon, and the onely ftrife 
Amongſt his, was to repeat it ; bended knee 

Was his prime poſture, and his enemy 

Found this moſt prevalent; his diſcipline 
Impartiall and exact, it did out-ſhine 

Thoſe Antique Martiall Grecian, Roman lamps, 
From which moſt of the worlds ſucceeding camps 
Have had their borrow'd light; this, this was be, 
All this and more; yet even all this can dye. 
Death ſurcly ventur'd on the Swede to try, 

If heav'n were ſubjett to mortality; 

And ſhot his ſoule to Heav'n, as if that ſhe 
Could (it nor kill ) unthrone a Deity. 

Bold Death's deceiv'd, 'tis in another ſenſe, 
That Heav'n is ſaid to ſuffer violence. 
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No irn Chain-ſhot, but tis the golden chaine 

Of Vertue, and the Graces are the maine, 

That doe unhinge the everlaſting Gates, 

All which like yoked undivided mares, 

Were link'd in Sweden; where then were enchain'd 
Like Orthodoxall, Volumes nothing feign'd ; 
Though fairly bound, his tary is not dipt 

In oyle, but in his own true Manuſcript. 

It is — name him, ſurely we 

Have got that Roman doting Lethargie: 

And may our names forget , it ſo we can 

Forget the name of Sweden ; renown'd man ? 
Thou hadſt no ſooner made the Worthies ten, 

But heaven did claim the tenth; jealous that men 


Would Idolize thee , but their Inſtrument. 
Thus thy Meridian prov'd thy Occident : 
Had longer dayes been granted by the Fates, 
Rome had heard this Hanniball at her gates. 


Farewell thou Auſtrian ſcourge, 
Thou modern wonder, 
Strange rain hath followed 
Thy laſt clap of thunder, 
A Shower of teares: 
And yet for ought we know, 
The Horn that's left, 
May blow down Jericho. 
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193. To Death. 


Death, aft thou mad? or having loſt thine eyes, 
Now throw ſt thy dart at wild uncertainties? 
Which hits thoſe men, who hadſt thou eyes or 
Would challenge from thee mild obedience. ( ſenſe 
Their prudent looks gilt with Divinity, 

Thy rrembling hand would caſt thy dart away, 
And grant the wearied Bells a holy day; 

And thun griev'd for thy former crueſtie, 
\Wou!dit co the wor!d proclatme a Jubilee, 

But thou art blind and deaf: yet one or two 

At mot? , me thinks, had been crow 

To ſatisie thy biuudy ryranny. 

But thou wouldit fain rob poor mortality * 
Ot all true worth that men might be as baſe 

As thou art, and the Devils ot thy race. 

Art thou coward grown ? why didſt not dart 
Thy tpight at Juſty youth? whoſe valiant heart 
Would (corn thy tond Alarums, and would (light 
Thy mighty nalice, and thy puny might. 

This had been fiir nough:;bur thou gocft further: 
That had been bur man-{laughter.his is murther; 
To kill thote rich- fuld men, who ſweetly doe 
Whiiper unto their willing ſouls to goe 

Put knov «(ge of thy weakn-ffe makes thee wiſe, 
Ihou ſcehſt nut triumphs now, but {acrihce. 


Thy 
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Thy malice tools the too, thou hop'itthey'd griey, 
Berauic they ſhould be forc'd behind to leave 
Their hunour'd worth; but ( fond fool) they be 
Now crown'd and cloach'd with immortalitie. 
Nor ſhalt thou kill + heir fames: here we will raiſe 
A Monument to them, ſhall oui - laſt dayes; 

Nor (hall decay, untill the Trumpets call 

The world to ſee thy long-wiſh'd Funerall : 

Till then ſleep bleſt ſoules, freed from hopes and 
Whilſt we do write your Epitaphs in tears. (feares, 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks, 


Enigma. 


S often as I pleaſe it changeth forme, 

t is no Coward, thong it doe no harme: 
is never hurt, nor ever doth it feed; 
Tis nothing worth, yet nothing doth ict need. 
Swiftly it runs, yet never maketh ſound, 
And once being loſt, again *tis never found. 
Tis a fit Servant for a Gentleman, 
And a true pattern for a.Serving-man, 
Tis born a Gyant, Nees a Dwarte, and nigh 
Unto its drath, a Gyant doth it dye. 


Another on the fix Caſes. 


No. Nana was nominated for a W. 

Gen. For the that had been Genitive before: 

Da Notice hereof was to the Juſtice given, 

Ace. Who her accus'd, that ſhe had1oofly liven, 

Vic. But (he cry'd merey, and her fault ip ripe, 

Abl. And fo was tan amy and ſoundly whipe, 
Her Caſe was ill; yer v the queſtion be, 
Being thus declin d, in u hat a caſe was iht 


If V2 I, as I 2 Vam true. 


muſt ly, and N 


Fauciet and] Fantaſticks. 


Thoughts | 
Searching d 


Valued y B 


Love — 


IJ Truth never tics 
Too A foole yy 


If v have part 9 


And S bb 
( Yave 1. 2 many then I. C. 


And R not worth 
Write QQ 


Fe- — not yours V V 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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A Riddle. 


A begger once exceeding poore, 
A penny pray'd me give hi 
And deeply vow'd ne'r to ask more 
And I ner more to — him, 


Next day he begg | 
Yet both of us — 2 — 
Another, 


There was a man beſpake a thi 

Which when the — bring, 
He that made it, did refuſe it, 

He that bought it, would not uſe it; 

He that hath it doth not know 

Whether he hath it, yea or no. 


Another. 


One evening, as cold, as cold might be, 
With Froſt and Snow, and pinching weather, 
Companions about three — three, 
Lay cloſe all in a bed together; 
Yet one after other they took heat, 
Anddy'd that night all in a ſweat- 


THIS 


a 


os 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


— 


A doubtfull meaning. 
ie Feminine kinde is counted ill: 4 


nd is I ſweare: The con ; 
—— 1 — LEY 
it every where: Doe {how pitie; 
o no kinde heart; They will be curft; 
o all true friends: They will be truſtie; 
no part: They work the worſt; 
ich tongue and mind : But honeſtie 
ey doe deteſt : Inconſtancy 3 
doe embrace : Honeſt intent ; 
key like leaſt : Lewd fantaſie; 
n every caſe 3 Are penitent; 
t no ſeaſon : Doing amiſſe; 
o it truly: Contrary 
o all reaſon : Subject and meek ; 
o no body: Malicious; 
o friend or ſoe: Or gentle ſort; 
hey be never : Doing amiſſe; 
i weale and woe: Of like repott ; 
cy be ever : Be (ure of this ; 
ne feminine kind: Shall my heart; 
othing at all: Falſechep-withbe ; 
a word and mind: To ſuffer ſmart ; 
nd ever ſhall : Believe yum me. 


—— © 


Fancies and Fantaſticks, 
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nor loathſome 


Thar 
might diſturb. or break delight 


oY 


ia chat fam 
And yet — coy 1 
ti foo ſeem d affright. 
True love — 
1 0 


> 


Facies and F antaſticks. 
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W. 


Theſe may be * „ woher. 


Your face Vour tongue Your wit 


fo faire ſo ſmooth . ſo ſharp 
firſt drew then mov'd then knit 
mine eye mine care i heart 


Mine eye Mine ears + 
thus drawn thus mov d 
fel fans oh 
your face. your tongue 
Theſe may be vead faded or forward. 
ſoy, Mirth, Triumphs, I doe defie, 


Deſtroy me Death; I 
Forlorn am I, 0 IA * IE! 
Scorn ſmj{q3thereat; ho 


Men banit'd bliſſe, be muſ d 
Then Joy, "A Triumphe all 


. o : Vw 
x 
is < 


—e— ——̃— 


Fancies and Fantaſticks, 


Eſt alis ſervire tenetur 
qui 
e tibi me 
Te mulli cundos 


aut are videris 
Qui cunos hot laude 
aut fero cu. 
Thus hngliſbed. 
ling is bound to ſerve his Mris. hand 
An- 
you & bound to do your high c6mands | 
Im 
None's you 


you allarethen 
IU praiſe you 
other men. 


— — > —_— 
—— — 
—— — — — — 


nds 
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Fancies and Fanteſticks. 


—— 


A New-yeers Gift. 


That our loves may never alter, 
Tyc ĩt · faſt with this ſtrong Halter. 


The Anſwer. 


The Rope is old, the Jeft is new, 
ll take the Jeſt, the Rope take you. 


A Gentleman to bis Love, 
Tell her I love; and if ſhee aske how well; 


Tell her my tongue told thee no tongue can tell 


Her Anſwer. 


Say not you Love, unleſſe you doe, 
For lying will not honour you. 


His Reply. 


Madam, I Love, and love to doc, 
And will not lye, unleſſe with you. 


To bis Miftreſe. 
A conſtant heart within a womans breaſt, 
Is Ophir gold within an ivory cheſt. 


Her Anfwer. | 
Of ſuch a Treaſure then thou art polleſt, 
For thou haſt ſach a heart in ſuch a Cheſt, 
Q.3 


On 


Fancies and Fantaſtichy. 


— 


on Chloris walking in the fw. 


— 


* 


} ſaw faire Chloris walk alone, 

When feather'd rain came fottly down, 
Then Fove deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in a'fflver ſhower : 
The wanton Sr. flew to her breft, 
Like little birds into their neſt; 

But overcome with whiteneſſe there, 
For grieſe it thaw'd into a reare ; 
Then falling down her garment hem, | 
To deck her, froze into «gem. 


— —— — — 


Upon Clarinda, begging a leck of ber Lovers ben. 


Faireſt Clarinda, ſhe whom truth calls faire, 
Begg d my heart of me, and a lock of haire; 
Sh. ul ] give both, aid I, how ſhould I live! 
The lock I would, the heart I would not give: 
For that, leſt theeving Love ſhouſd fteal away, 
Diſcretian bad lock'dup, and kept the key; 
As for the lock of hair which lovers uſe, 
My head laid on her knee, I pray'd her chuſe, 
Taking her Sizars by a running art, 
Firſt pickidthe lock, and then, ſhe ole my 

1B, | Sx 0 Yd 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks, 
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A Loving Bargain. 


Give me a kiſſe, I'll make that odde one even, 
Then treble that which you have given; 

Be ſure I'll anſwer you, and if I miſſe, 
Then take a thouſand forfeits for a kiſſe, 
And a thouſand betoo few, than take more: 
Kille me with your Kiſſes, make me poore: 
When I am begger'd ſome hope will remain, 
You will for pity give me ſome again. 


A Dueſtion. 


Between two Suiters ſat a Lady faire, 

Upon her head a Garland (he did weare : 

And ot the enamoured two, the firſt alone, 

A Garland wore like hers, the ſecond none; 
From her own head ſhe took the wreath ſhe wore, 
And on hin: plac'd it that had none before. 

And then mark this, their brows were both about 
Beſet with Garlands, and ſhe fate without: 

Bc holding now theſe Rivalls on ach fide 

Of her thus plac'd and deck d with equall pride: 
Che from the firſt mans head the wreath he had 
Took off, and therewith her © row (he clad. 
And then (not this) ſhe and theſecond were 

Wich Garlands deck'd; and the firſt man * 
27 ow 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


"Now which did ſhe love beſt? of him to whom 
She gave the wreath ? or him ſhe took it from ? 


The Anſwer. 


ln my conceit, ſhe would him ſooneſt have, 
From —_ ſhe took, — to whom ſhe gave. 
or to beltow , many reſpects may move: 
zut to receive, none can perſwade but love. 
hee — him much on whom the wreath ſhee 
plac'd ; | 
ut him whoſe wreath ſhe wore, ſhe much more 
grac'd, 1% 
For where ſhe gives, ſhe there a ſervant makes, 
But makes her ſelfe a ſervant where (he takes. 
Then where ſhe takes, ſhe honours moſt: & where 
dee doth moſt honour , ſhe moſt love doch bear. 


An Incomparable kiſſe. 


Give me a Kiſſe from thoſe ſweet lips of thine, 

ind make it double by enjoyning mine, 

mother yet, nay yet another, 

and let the firſt Kiſſe be the ſeconds brother. 
me a thouſand kiſſes, and yet more; 

And then repeat thoſe that have gone before; 

Let ns begin while day-light ſprings in heav n 

id kifſe till night deſcends into the Ev'n, * 


Fancies and F antafticks, 


And when that modeſt Secretary, Night, 


Diſcolours all but thy heav'n-beaming bright, 
We will begin Revels of hidden love, 

In that ſweet Orbe where ſilent PR move. 
In high, new ſtrains, unſpeakable del 

We'll vent the dull houres of the ſilent night. 
Were the bright day no more to viſit us, 

O then for ever would | hold thee thus; 
Naked, inchain'd, empty of idle feare, 

As the firſt Lovers in the Garden were. 

I'll dye betwixt thy breaſts that are ſo white, 
For, to dye there, would doe a man delight. 
Embrace me ſtill , for time runs on before, 
And being dead we ſhall embrace no more. 
Let us kiſſe faſter than the houres doe flye 
Long live each kiſffe; and never know to dye. 
Yer if that fade, and fly away too faft, 
Impreſle another, and renew the laſt; 

Let us vie kiſſes, till our eye-lids cover, 
And it I ſleep, count me an idle Lover, 
Admit I ſleep, 11 Mill purſue the Theame, 
And eagerly I'll kiſſe hin in a dreame. 


O give me way; grant love to me thy friend, 
Did hundred thouſand Suiters all contend 
For thy Virginity , there's none ſhall woot 
With heart (6 firme as mine; none berter doe 
Then I with your ſweet- ſweetneſſe; if you doubt, 
Pierce wich your eyes my heart, or pluck it * 
2 
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Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


To his Miſtreſſe. 


Deareſt,thy twin d baires are not threds of gold, 
Nor thine eyes Diamonds; nor doe | ho 

Thy lips for Rubies, nor thy cheeks to be 

Freſh Roſesz nor thy Dugs of Ivory 

The skin that doth thy dainty body 

Not alablaſter is ; nor doſt thou breath 

Arabian odours ; theſe the earth brings forth, 
Compar'd wich thine, they would — 
duch then are other mi but mine ; 
Hath nothing earth, but all divine, 


The. Anſwer. 


Ifearth doth never „ nor move, 
There's nought of earth ſure in thy love; 
Sith heavenly bodies with each one, 
—— in generation; ligh 
nd wanti ravity are light, 
Or in a — lufire bright ; 
If metcors and each falling ftarre, , 
Ot heavenly matrer framed are, 
Earth hath thy Miſtreſſe, bur ſure thine 
All heavenly is, though not divine. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks.. 


To bis Miſtreſſe. 
I love, becauſe it comes to me by kind 
And much, becauſeit much 4 
And thee, becauſe thou art within my heart: 
And thee alone, becauſe ofthy deſerr. 
I love, and much, and thee, and thee alone, 
By kind, mind, beart, and every one. 


Her Anſwer. 


Thou lov'ft not, becauſe thou art unkind, 
Nor much, cauſe it delighterh not thy mind: 
Nor me, becanſe I am not in thy heart: 
Nor me alone, becauſe I want deſert : 
Thou low ſt nor much, nor me, nor me alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, deſert, nor any one, 


Clowniſh Courtſbip. 
Excellent Miſtreſſe, brighter than the Moon, 
Then ſcoured Pewter, or the Silver-ſpoon, 
Fairer then Phæbu, or the morning Starre; 
Dainty faire Miſtreſſe, by my troth you are 
As far excelling Dim and w Nymphs, 
As lobſters crawhiſh, and as crawhih ſhrimps : 


Anm 


Thine eyes like Diamonds, doe ſhine moſt clearly, 


As I'm an honeſt Man , 1 love thee dearly. 


wm —œ — 2 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


4 8 


J: Like to the ſelfe-inhabiting 
Or like a. Squirrel oy how's wake alle, 
Even ſuch is my yg pany = erg | 
| —＋ to «Carp that's lſtin 
more like to a 2 
—— the lies within, NH 
Sodoth my beauty in a taffity gin 


A KNeſtion 
Tell me (Sweet - heart . ſpell't thou Jene, N | 
Tell t that, tis all I crave ; ' | 


| ſhall not need co be alone, 

If ſuch a lovely mate I have 

1 — Arn 

And all will am 1; 

If be I, par thou art one, 

Tell me ( Sweet heart) how ſpelÞſt thou Jone. 
De Aufwer. 


| tell you. Sir, and tell you true, 
That lam 1, and] am ons, 

So can 16 — 
n — 


Fanciet and Fanteſticks, _ 
My eye to one is conſonant, 
But as for yours it is not (@3 
If that youreye agreement want, : 
I to your eye muſt anſwer no; 


re leave off your lo 
122 


Loves prime. 


Deare Love, doe not fair beauty wrong 
Wich thinking ſtill — too young, 
” The Roſe and Lilly in your cheek 
Doe flouriſn, and no ripening ſeek : 
Thoſe flaming beams ſhot from your eye, 
Doe ſhow Loves Midſumer is nigh. , 
Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft and ſweet, 
Proclaime ſuch fruit for taſte is meet 

Then loſe no time, for love hath wings, 

And flies away from aged things. 


Another to bis Miftreſſe, 


When firſt I ſaw thee, thou didſt ſweetly play 
The gentle thief, and ſtolꝰſt my heart away; 

Render me mine again, ot leave thy owne, © | 
Two are too much for thee, e I have none: 
But if thou wilt not, 1 wilt ſwear thou art 
A ſweet-fac'd creature with a double heart. 


| 


rer 
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Fancies and Fantaſticky, 


Another. 


queeteſt fair be not too eruell, 

Lot not with diſdain, 

Ie not thoſe 1 1 
To a bu heart vain 3 


Left men juſtly when los. 
Deem you the Candle, me the Flye, 
Another. | 


[cannot pray you in a ſtudyed ſtile, 

Nor ſpeak words diſtant from my heart a mile; 
cannot viſit Hide-Park * 

And with a Hackney court my time away 3 

| cannot ſpaniolize it week by Pas 
Or wait a moneth to kiſſe your hand or check; 
If when your lov'd, you cannot love again, 
Why, doe bat ſay ſo, 1 am out of pain. 


Excuſe for abſence. 


You'll ask perhaps wherefore I ſtay, 


( Loving ſo m ſo long away ? 
S [did part; 


It was my body, not my heart: 
For 


Fancles and Fantaſticks, 


For like a Compaſſe in your love, 
One foot was fix t, and cannot move; 
Th'other may follow the blind — 
Of giddy fortune, but cannot ili 
Beyond your ſervice z nor will venter 
To wander far from you the Center. 


Toa faire, but unkinde Miſtreſſe. 


I ͤrethiee turn-that face away, 


ſe ſplendor but benights my day 
Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts, 
Shun the bright rayes that beauty darts; 
Unwelcome is the Sunne that pries 
Into thoſe ſhades where ſorrow lies. 
Goe ſhine on ic things, to me 
Ly 12 Abg. g 

or yout Sun, not warms, but burnes; 

Like that the Indian footy turnes. 
III ſerve the night, and there conſin d, 
With thee leſſe faire ; or elſe more kind. 


To bimſelfe. 


Retreat ſad heart, breed not thy further pain; 
Admire, but fonder thoughts ſeek to refraine. 


Fancier and Famteſfticks. 
To ſome Ladies. 


Ladies, you that ſeem ſo nice, 
And in thow as cold as ice, 

And perhaps have held out thrice, 
Do not think, but in a trice, 

One or other may entice; 

And at laſt by ſome device, 

Set your honour at a price. 


You whoſe ſmooth and dainty akin, 
Rohie lips, or cheeks, or chin, 

All that gaze upon you win, 
Yet inſult not, — within 
lowly burn e'r » 
And preſumption till bin 
Held a moſt notorious fin. 


A beart left. 


Good folk, for love or hire, 

But help me to a Cryer, 

For my poor heart is gone aſtray 
4 — went that way. 
Oye! it chere be any man 

ln Town or Country, can 

Bring me my heart again 

[ll pay him for his pain. 


— — 


'| 
| 
| 
| 


For what her wiſh thirſts after moſt, 


Face and Fonteflicks. 


And by theſe marks I will you ſhow, 
That onely I this heart doe ow : 
It is a wounded heart, 
Wherein yet ticks the dart, 
Every part ſore hurt throughous : 
Faith and troth writ round about. 
Ir is a tame heart and a deare, 
That never us'd to roame , 
But having got a haunt, I ſrare 
- — —— y at jw f 
or love- ſake walking is Way, 
If you this heart 2 
Either impound it for a ſtray, 


Or ſend it home to me. 


The fad: Leer. 


Why ſhould 1 wrong my judgement ſo, 
As for to love where I doe kngw 
There is no hold for to be taken ? 


It once of it her heart can boat. 
Straight by ber folly "vis forſaken. 


Thus whilſt I fill purſue in vaine, 
Me thinks I tu-n a child gala, 
And of my ſhadow am a chaſing. 


rasen Pank, 


For all her favoitts are no me- 
Like tions 


me 0 41 wn 

But never can come nue ti embracing. 

Ok had 1 wiſt'd chit thiede lid been 
Some Almanack whereby to ſerfs, 

When love with her had beet in feaſon, 


But | perceive there is to art 5 
Can find the Epelt of GIANE, * 
That loves by chumetʒ · not by redſort. 


| Ye will Pnot for this defpatte, gag” 


for time her humot᷑ may prepare 
To grace him who la now deglecded. 


And what unto my conſtancle 
Shee now denies: oneday 
From her inftancy 

A watch ſent to a Gentlewoman, 


Goe and count her hours, 


be 


ie houre ſhe ſmiles in, let it 
hy ine Art lacreasUto thee 3 
3 


, though it b noon : 


who is the 
Tas thay greens hes 


On « Fang. 
— — 
it wit pition hath: 
— — — 
To think 700 Kt, u fe my Kit te be 
— that thou haſt 
Thou doſt expect a preſent: tis confeſt 
inne but I am 
L have not left my "ſelfe a name 
NR ce; nor made thine by gifs before: 
Cane no more. 
If thou wouldſt ha ve a me, chen 
Give me my ſelſe back, T Il give it thee agen. 


. ! ü . Ä 


Poſes 


mw: 


Wee are agreed 

In time to ſpeed. 

I truſt in time 
Thou wilt be mine, 


In thy breaſt Ir 


This and the giver 
Are thine for ever. 


"Tis love alone _ 
Makes two but one. 


Loves knot once tyde 
Who can divide 2 7 


Where hearts agree 
No ftrife can be. 


nl 


Puxeics and fam ,ꝛ;. 
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ka 


God above 
Increaſe our love. 


Th time doc 
— — 


N ſo 
As when we g, 


Thy Heston. 
My perfection. 


With 4 S$ to Julia, 


— , I bring 
© thee this N 
Made for thy finger fit; 
To ſhew by chia, 
That ors love is 
(Or (h0'd be) like to it. 


Cloſe though it be, 
Thy joynt is free: 

So when lov's yoke is on, 
It muſt nor, 
Or fret ag 


With bard cpp - 


Ferries ad Famteſticks. 


But it muſt play 

Still either way 

And be, too, ſuch a yoke, 
As not too wide, 
To over-(lide ; 

Or be ſo ſtraite to chonke, 


So we, who beare, 
This beame , muſt reare 
Our ſelves to ſuch a height: 
As that the thay 
Of either may 
Create the burden light. 


And as this round 

Is no where found 
To flaw or elſe to fever: 

So let our love 

As endleſs prove; 


And pure as Gold tor ever. 


True Beanty. 
May I finde a woman faire, 


And her mind as cleat'as aite; 


lt her beauty gone alone, 


'Tis to mee as if twere nonc. 
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Fancies and; Fanteſticks. 


May I find a woman rich, 

And not of too high a a pitch: 

If that pride ſhould cauſe diſdain, 
Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 


May I finde a woman wiſe, 

And her falſhood not diſguiſe ; 

Hath ſhe wit, as ſhe hath will? . 
Double arm'd ſhe is to ill. 


May I finde a woman kind, 

And not wavering like the wind : 
How ſhould I call that love mine, 
When 'tis his, and his, and thine ? 


May I finde a woman true, 
There is beaurics faireſt hue ; 
There is beauty, love and wit, 


Happy he can compaſſe it. 


Choice of a Miftreſſe. 


Not that I wiſh my Miſtris 

More or leſſe than what ſhe is, 
Write 1 theſe lines, for *tis too late 
Rules to preſcribę unto my fate. 


Bur yet as tender ſtomachs tall 
For tome choice meat, that bears not all: 


Farcies and Fantaſticks. 

, — — 
queazie lover may impart, wat. 
bat Miſtreſſe tis that pleaſe his heart. 


if would have her richly ſpred, 
ith natures bloſſomet white and red; 
or lam ing hearts will quickly dye, 
hat have not fewell from the eye. 


et this alone will never win, 

ept ſome treaſure lies within; 

or where the ſpoile's not worth the ſtay, 
en raiſe their tiege and goe away. 


d have her wiſe enough to know * 
ben, and to whom a grace to ſhow : 

or ſhe that doth at randome chuſe, 

e vill, as ſoon het choice retuſe. 


nd yet me thinks Id have her mind 
oflewing courteſie inclin'd : 
nd tender hearted as a maid, 
ct pity onely when I pray d. 


nd | would wiſh her true to be, 
Miltake me not) I meane to mee 3 

r that loves me, and loves one more, 
ill love the Kingdome v'r and of. 


Fenries and Fautsſtics. 


Knew ſhe how to huſwife it: 
Bur ſhee whoſe wiſdome makes her dare 
To try her wit, will ſell more ware. 


Some other things, delight will bring, 


But ler me ſee, ſhould ſhe be proud; 

A little pride ſhould be allow'd. 

Each amorous boy vill ſport and prate 
Too freely, where he finds not Rate. 


[ care not much though ſhe let down 
Sometime a chiding, or a frown. 
But if ſhe wholly quench defire, 
'Tis hard to kindle a new fire. 


To ſmile, to toy, is not amiſſe, 
Sometimes to interpoſe a kiſſe; 


Pleaſant tor ſawor, but not for food. 


Aud I could wiſh her full of wit, _ 


But not to cloy; ſweet things are good, 


1 
Cr 
A 
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Fexcies and Fanteſticks. 


Wiſbes to bis ſuppoſed Mfreſſe. 


jo er the be, 
ut is the onely ſhee, 
at (hall command my heart and mee. 


Might you beare my wiſhes 
Beſpeak her to my bliſſes, 
And be call'd my abſent Riſſes. 


I with her — 
That owes not all his duty 
Togawdy tire, or ſome ſuch folly. 


A face that's bt 
'Y By its own beauty dreſt ; 
And can alone command the ret. 


Smiles, that can warme 
The blood, yet teach a charme 
That chaſtity (hall take no harme. 


ſoyts that confeſſe a 
Vertue her Miſtreſie, 4 
And have no other head to dreſſe. 


Dayes, that in ſpight 
Ot darkneſſe, by the light 
Of a cleare minde, are day all Night. 


Fanciet and Fextaſticks. 
Life that dares ſend 


A challenge to his end, 
And when it's come, ay, Welcome friend. 


Soft ſilken Howers, 
Open Sunnes ; ſhady Bowers, 
Boveall; Nothing — lowers. 


I wiſh her ſtore 
Of wealth may leave her poore 
Of wiſhes; and | wiſh no more. 


Now if time knows, 
That her whoſe radiant browes, 
Weavethem a Garlant of my yewes. 


Her that dare bee, 
What theſe lines wiſh to ſee, 
I ſeek no further, it is ſhee. 


Such worth as this is, 
Shall fix my flying wiſhes 
And determine them to kiſſes, 


Let her full glory, 
( My fancies ) fly before ye, 
Be ye my fiction, but here my ſtory. 


T 


3 


Fancies Fanteſtichs,". * \ 


NE — — 
* 


* To « Lady. 


* 
+ 
: 


Madam 
zould | not ſmocher is ambitious fire, 
Vhich actuates my verſe: it W d aſpire 
To blear your vertues, in aglimm ring line; 
nd your perfections in its meaſures twine. 
| t | have check d my fancie Maſe, nor dares 
ull Poetry attempt to ſcan the ; 
in a cloudy rime invaile the 
)r court the trembling Watchmen night 3 
Some vulgar vertne, or a fingle blaze, 
Might and in verſe; and would endure a gaze : 
But when both Art, and Nature, ſhall agree 
R 6 
When the 
Lock'd in one female flore-houſe 3 who ſhall dare 
In an audacious rapture, t | 
Into looſe n what heaven 
In one rich breaſt? invention ſay, 
Canſt thou either India, Au. 
In one poore rime ? Or can thy torch-light ſire, 
Sthew us the Sunne or that's higher? 
If thou wile needs ſpend thy officiqus flame, 
Doe it in admiration: but diſclaime. 


Thy power to praiſe ; thy ſenders wiſhes, 
bega ary? er N 


To Wiſh 


a 


Facies and and, 


Wiſh that each rifing Sunne, fo rand 
„then when he roſe Abe 

— 2 , when er he gilds the — We 
— bleſt, then when he grac 
Wiſh higher yet, ther der deltelty © | 
May equalize her vertues: 
eie Sr; IIS 
May reach my thoughts : ib 


Lak be tr) tbe 


Let it to be a 


And wks bs Watts To c0ks fire, 
Let the flame adde, cill fo my Muſe exp, 


An Eccho. 


Come Eccho I thee ſummom, 

Tetl me truly what is Woman ? 
If worne, ſhe is a fearher, 
If wood er eee wenther z | : 
If worn, the winde not | 
If weigh d, the — — 
If lala 
Hal ee, 

Come Bccho I thee ſummon | 

Woman? 2 


Tell me once more what ls 
If witch, looſe in ſporting, 


If faire, ſhe's coy In 


Ifnot belov'd, ſhe horns thee ; 

Hlovd Ty _—_ ſcotns thee. 
ie Eccho ſti 

. . fill me thoughe ſhes lyed. 


_ Ie for my Mes 
ine y 1 e. 
By — Gb 4 jcwell, 8 
6 If woo'd, ſhe is not cruell, 
1 


1 


If wonne, no rock is ſurer, 


If weigh'd, no gold is — 
If laine withall, delicious ; 
f not, yet no way vitious. 


Falſe Eccho goe, yon lie, 
See your errours . 


ud for the ſecond fammon I 

is for woman doe reply. 
Ibfaire, ſhe's heavenly treaſure, 

If witty, ſhe's all pleaſure, 

If ready, ſhe is quainteſt. 

tf not ready, ſhe's daintiet, 

If lov'd, her hezre the ſpares not, 
If not belov'd, ſhe carey not. 

alſe Eccho , goe vm lie, 

See, your errours I deſcry. 


n . 


* * 


7 


| 


— cm... .od.. 


To Fortune. 


Since Fortune thou are become ſo kinde, 
To give me leave to take my mind, 
Of all thy tore. 
Firſt it is needfull that I ſinde 
Good meat and drink of every kinde; 
] ask no more. 
And then that 1 may well 
Each ſeverall morſe!l of the feaſt: 
See thou my ſtore. 


To eaſe the care within my breaſt, 
With a thouſand pound at leaſt : - 

| ask no more. 
A well born and a pleaſing Dame, 
Full of beauty, void of ſhame ; 

Let her have ſtore 
Of wealth, diſcretion, and good fame; 
And able to appeaſe my flame. ” 

I ask no more. 
Vet one thing more doe not forget, 
Afore that I doe doe this feat, 

Forgot before; 

That ſhe a Virgin be, and neat, 
Of whom two ſonnes I may beger; 

I aske no more. 


Let them be Barons, and impart 


To 


. 


Fancies and Famtaſtich. | 


Io cach a Million for his part: 
— "4 tee e. 1 
That when U long life have. | 
may have heaven when I am dead: 
Ik nombre. 


IT | 


A Dialogue between Icaris / und firprizkd 
Phillida. 


r 
* 


* 
— 


Phil. Pret tee Gwect-ont loch 6n me, ir. 
. Faine I would thy captive be, 
Bound by thee is Libertie. 


ſcar, Be not ſo unkindly wiſe, 
For your looks will bribe my eyes, 
To divulge where my heart lyes. 


Flil. It they doe, thou need ſt not feare, 
By my innocence | ſweare, : -. ,,/ | 
. Il but place another there. 


Icer. That's my feare, I dare not prove, 
Nor my reſolution move, 1 
Cauſe I know you are in love. | 


Phil. Lov'd Iarw, and if I bee, 
I know it cannot injure thee 2 
Love and beautie will agree; 
| nes; Tar. 


To 


— — .* 


| 
| 


———_ — — 
# 


8 


Fanciet and — 


Tear. 


Phil. 


Tar. 


Fid. 


Fid. 
Fid. 


Fid. 


Fid. 
Fid. 
Fid. 


— — wü̊ 


Oh you 
I have — — my eyts — 2 
To be Ar your tongue. 


Then my haures are — ſpent, 


fel m —— eive ſuch content, 


But be ſure you uſe it then; 


Thus unte — pharn 
Leſt that I gte deaſe agen 


Fidel ius and bis ſilent Nric. Flora. 


My deareft thru can voti love me 
Flo. Prethee prove me. 
Shall L have © poug hand to kille ? 


On chis ch Name! fweare, 
P. No, pray forbeare. 

I love you dearer then mine eyes 
Fh, Be Wiſe, 

I prize no happinefft Nike you. 

PE. hum you be true 
As is the 1 Mate. 
He haze. 


Who my chviagh b mer Un. 


Fh, Noflattery. 


Fancies and Fame,. 
He thae later „ may hedie. 


Fid. And his black urne be rhe cell, 
Flo. Where Furies dw ll. 
Fid. May hls name be blaſphemous, 
Flo. To us. 
Fid. His ug” by ever rot; 
Fb. And be forgot. 
Fid. Leftit k our age and yourh, 
v. From love and truth. 
Fid. Thus upon your Virgin 
Flo. Your vows ſtand. 
Fid. This kiſſe confirmes my aft and deed. 
Flo. You may exceed. 
Fid. Your hand, your lip, I'll both; 
Fh. A 
Fid, My reſolution ner ſhall 
Flo. You have tay heart. 


—— 
— 


\ 


Feares and Reſolvts of two Lovers. 


A. What would thou wiſh? tell me deare lover, 
I. How l might but thy thoughts diſcover. 
A 


It my firme love I wereden | | 
Tell me, wich ighes wouldfrbes be dying ?, 


I. Thoſe words in jeſt ro heare thee 
For very grieſe, this heart is 
4. 22. _ 
2 1 


ru 


Fancies and Fantaſtickg. 


In ſeeing one that doth excell me 
J. O no, tor how can I aſpire, 
To more then to my owne defire? 
This my miſhap doth chiefly grieve me; 
Though I doe {wear't,@gou'l not believe me. 
A. Imagine that thou doſt not love me; 
But ſome beauty that's above me. 
J. To ſuch a thing Sweet doe not will me; 
The naming of the ſame will Kill me. 
A. Forgive me faire one, Love hath feares : 
I. 1 doe forgive, witnelſe theſe tearcs, 


A Sonnet, 


Who can deſe, this all things, nothing love, 
Which hath uch of every thing in it? 
Which wat ith che Plancts oft doth move, 


And with the Zoane it hath a fiery fit; 

Oft ſeizes men, like maſſy ſtupid carth, 

| And wich the Aire, it filleth every place; 
Which had no Midwife, nor I think no birth, 
No ſhrine, no arrows, but a womans face. 

A God he is not, for he is unjuſt; 

A Boy he is not, for he hath more power; 

A Fattion *tis nor, all will yeeld I cruſt; 
What is it then, that is ſo (wectly ſower ? 
No law ſo wiſe, that can his abſence prove; 


But ( ah )1 know there is a thing call'd Love, J 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


A Love-ſiche-Sonnet. 


Love is a Sickneſſe full of woes, 

me. All remedies ing : 

A Plant that with moſtcutting grow 
Moſt barren wich beſt uſing. . 

6 ſo? 

More we enjoy it, — — 

If not enjoy d, it ſighing cries 


Hey ho! 


Love is a torment of the minde, 
A tempeſt everlaſting ; 

, And Jove hath made it of a kinde, 

Not well, nor full nor faſting. 

ey Why ſo? 

More we enjoy it, more it dies; 

It not enjoy'd, it ſighing cries 
Hey ho! 


A Queſtion. 


Fain would I learn of men the reaſon why 
They ſweare they die for love, yet lowly ly? 


Or why they fondly dote 8 
A painted — or a fantaſti . 
| For while ſuch Idols they fall down before, 
4 8 3 They 


hey prove more fools then thoſe they _ 
Anſwer. 


The reaſon why men loving lowly Iy ; 
Is hope to gaine their tes thereby. 
And that they fondly dote on paint and tires; 
Tis juſt in love, to 2 mens ſond deſires. 
And for the reſt, this have | heard from Schools 
That love, makes fooliſh w lee, & wiſe men fools, 


Sighs. 

All night 1 muſe, all day I cry, 
Ay me. 

Yet ſtill 1 wiſh, though fill deny. 


Ay me. 
I ſigh, I mourne, — fay that Nill, 
lonely live my foxes to kill. 


y me. 
| feed the pain var = me feeds, 


My wound! *. — \ ooh it bleeds ; 
me. 
Heart be content, Cad be ſo, 


For ſprings were made to overflow, 
Ay me. 
Then figh and weepe, and mourn thy fill, 


hy 


Ay 


— 12» — 


— — 


Ay me, 
, Seek no redreſſe, bat fngwih fill. 

Ay me, 
Their griefes more will; they — 
That know when they are e edc 

Ay me. 


To Celia weeping. « © MV 
Faireft, when thine eyes did 
7 b. ' 
I was perſwaded, Mc. 34 
was F 
And thus amazed; fe 
When ſtones are moiſt, ſome raine is nigh, 
Why weep'ſt thou? earfe thou carmot de 
More hard to me? 
So Lioneſſes pitty, ſo | 
Doe Tygres vo: 


So doth that bird, which "ſhe's fed 
On all the man, pines of'ethe Acad. 


Yet Ile make better ometis till 
Event beguile ; 
Thoſe pearly droppes, in titne ſhall be 
A precious Scaz 
And thou ſhalt like — prove, 
Soft under water , 3 
4 


+ Ty 
4% 


: 


Faxcies and Fanteſticks. 
An Hymne to Love, 


Iwill confelle _. 
With cheerefullacſle, 
Love is a thing ſo likes me, 
That let her lay 
On me all day, 
Vie kiſſe the hand tha ſtrikes a me, 


I will not, 1, 
Now blubb'ring, cry, 
It (ah i) too late repenrs me, 
That 1 did fall 
To love at all, 
Since love ſo much contents me. 


No, no, lle be 
In fettes wk 
While others they ſit un 
Their hands fr paine ; 
Ile entertaine 
The wounds of love with ſinging. 


With flowers and wine 
And Cakes divine, 

To ftrike me I will tempt thee : 
Which done; no mort 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


—— — _— C_W_WW@D. 


le come before 
hee and thine Altars emptie, - 


Loves Di covery. | 1 


ich much of paine, and all the Art 1 knew, 
Have I endeavor'd. hitherto. ::: 1 1 
o hide my love; and yet all will not doe. 


The world perceives it, and it ma bees 
Though ſo diſcreer and good Ne 
y hideing it, to teach that skill to mee; 


en without love have oft ſo cunning growne, 
That ſomething like ic they haye — 
t none that had it ever ſeem d t have none. 


ove's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kinde, 
Can no arts or diſguitts finde, 
ur thinkes none ſers is cauſe it telle is blinde. 


he very eye betrays our inward ſ mart j 
Love of himſelte lett there a part, 
hen through ir he — the heart. 


Jr if by chance the face betray not ir, 
2 the ſecret wiſely, yet 


Lixcd; unkennefſe i into the ; vill ger. 
Ile Heart 


| 
* 


Heen-breaking. 


It gave a piteous groahe, und ſo t broke; 
In vaine it ſomething would have ſpoke: 
The lode wichin too Rrrong for't was 
Like poyſon put into a Venice Glafie, 


I thought that this ſome Remedy might prove, 


But, ob, the mighty Serpent Love, 
Corby nue pieces (itrall | 
In all ful E, and RA it Rent in all. | 


Feeles the whole paine of all my 
And every frralleft corner ſtifl 


Lives with that torment which the whole did ki 


Even ſo rude Armies when the field they qui 
And fro ſeverali Qoarters get; 22 
Each Troope does ſpoyle and ruine more 

Then all joyn'd in one body did before. 


How man lovts reigne in my boſome now ? 
How many loves, yet all of you? 
Thus have | chang d wich evil! fate 

My Monarch Love into u Tyrant State. 


Aud h ( alas ) each lirtle ers ned 
rt: 


1 
i 


Fancies and Tanten. 


A Teare (ent bis Miſe. 


ide gentle ſtreames, and beare 
e: aug with you my teare 
Io that coy Girle; 
Who ſmiles, yet ſlayes 
Me with delayes; 
ove, Ind firings my teares as Pearle. 


e! ſee ſhe's yonder fer, 
Ming a Carkanet 

Ot mayden- flowers 

There, there preſent 

This Orient, | 
nd pendant Pearle of ours. 


id ki 
en ay, I've ſent one more 
em, to enrich her ſtore ; 
And that is all 
Which a 
Or vainFy ſpend, 
>, For teares no more will fall. 


Nor will I ſeek (apply 
them, the ſprings once drie; 
Tea But lle deviſe, 


| = 


Fancies and Faentaſtichs. 


| (Among the reſt) 
A way that's beſt 
How I may fave mine eyes. 


Yet ſay, ſho'd ſhe condemne 
1 
en ſay; m 
Muſt be to - 4 | 
Out them; to K | 


A poore, yet loving heart. 


Say too, ſhee wo'd have this; 
Shee ſhall : Then my hope is, 
That when I'm poore, 
And nothing have 
. To ſend or ſave; 
I'm ſure ſhe'll aske no more. 


A Song. 


To thy lover 
Deere, diſcover 
That ſweet bluſh of thine that ſhamew 
( When thoſe Roſes 
It diſcloſes ) g 
All che flowers that Nature nameth. 


In free Ayre, 
Flow thy Haire ; 


For their Golden 
lockes ro Phebus flaming Treſſes. 


O deliver 
Love his Quiver, 
From thy Eyes he ſhoots his Arrowes, 
Where 
Cannot follow : 
Featherd with his Mothers Sparrows. 


O envie not 
(That we dye not) 
Thoſe deere lips whoſe doore encloſes 
All the Graces 
In their places, 
Brother Pearles, and fiſter Roſes, 


From theſe treaſures 
Of ripe pleaſures 
One bright ſmile to cleare the weather. 
Earth and Heaven 
Thus made even, 
Both will be good friends together. 


The aire does wooe thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 


Mighe 


Fancies and Fentaſticky. 


| (Among the reft ) 
A way that's beſt 
How I may fave mine eyes, 


Yet ſay, ſho'd ſhe condemne 
Me 7 
en ſay ; my | 
Muſt be to - 4 _ 
Out them ; to k 


A poore, yet loving 8 


Say too, ſhee wo'd have this; 
Shee ſhall : Then my hope is, 
That when I'm poore, 
And nothing have 
To ſend, or fave; 
I'm ſure ſhe'll aske no more. 


A Sony. 


To thy lover 
Deere, diſcover 

That ſweet bluſh of thine that ſhame 
( When thoſe Roſes 


It diſcloſes ) 1 
All the flowers that Nature nameth. 
In free Ayre, 


Flow thy Haire ; 


Fancier u F entaſtichs. 


— I... 


lat no more Summers beſt dreſſes, 
Bee beholden 
For their Golden 
Lockes to Phebus flaming Treſſes. 


O deliver 

love his Quiver, 

From thy Eyes he ſhoots his Arrowes, 
Where 
Cannot follow : 

Featherd with his Mothers Sparrows. 


O envie not 
(That we dye not) 
Thoſe deere lips whoſe doore encloſes 
All the Graces 
In their places, 


Brother Pearles, and fiſter Roſes, 


From theſe treaſures 
Of ripe pleaſures 


One bright ſmile to cleare the weather. 


Earth and Heaven 
Thus made even, 
Both will be good friends together. 


The aire does wooe thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 


Might 


an and Fanteſticle, 


Might a word once flye from out thee 
Storme and thunder 
Would fit under 

And keep ſilence round about thee. 


But if natures 
Common Creatures, 
So deere glories dare nut borrow; 
Yet thy beauty 
Owes 8 duty, 
To my loving lingring ſorrow. 


When my dying 
Lite is flying ; | 
Thoſe ſweet Aires that often {lewme 
Shall revive me, 
Or reprive me, | 
And to many deaths renew me. 


The Cruell Maid. 


And cruell maid, becauſe 1 fee 

You ſcornfull of my love, and me: 

lle trouble you no more; but 

My way, where you ſhall never — 
is become of me: there l 

Will finde me out a path to die; 


F 0 n Pannaftich T1 


"Jearne ſome way how to forget 

ua, and your name, for ever © yet 
hence; know this from me, 

hat will, in time, your fortune de: 

is to your co Iwill tell; 

1d having ſpoke It once, Farewell. 

«| illic will not long endare i 

or the Snow continue pure? 

heRoſe , the Violet, one day 

c both theſe Lady-fowers decay: 

nd you muſt fade, as well as they. 

4 it may chance that love ma turn, 


— 


nd weep to ſee't 3, yet this thing doe, 
hat my laſt vow commends to Jo: 
ben you alk ſee NN. L am 
or pitty let a Fare ; 
nd} wich our Mantle Ove me caſt } 
ive my co any a kiſſe ar laſt :- | 
twice you kiſſe, you need not 
at ] ſhall lirre, or live Mare 
ext hollow out a Tome to cr 
e; me, the molt deſpiſed Lover 
And write thereon » Ibis, 2 
Lee kill d this Man, No more but 


nam, 


Fancie and Fantaftichs,. 


—̃ ö—— — — 
Silence. 


No; to what ſe ſhould I ſpeake ? 

No, wret — ſwell dll yam; 4 

She cannot love me if ſhee would; 

And to ſay truth, twere pity that ſhee ſhould, 
No, to the Grave th 05 beare, 

As ſilent as they will be there: 

Since that lov'd hand this mortall wound dot 
So handſomely the thing contrive, (g 
That ſhe may guiltleſs of It live. 

So periſh, that her killing thee | 

May a chance Medley, and no murther bee. 


"Tis nobler much for me, that 1 
——— © not her Anger dye; 
will looke juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that a Martyrdome. 
The cenſuring world will ne're refrain 
From judging men by thunder ſlaine. - 
She muſt be ſure, If I ſhould be 
So bould tothe her to make me 
By being hers, happier then ſhe; 
I will not; 'tis a milder fate 
To fall by her not loving, then her hare. 


And yet this death of mine, 1 ſeare, 
Wu ominous to her appeare : 


When, 


hen, 


Fartier and ee. 
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When , ſound in every other part, 

r ſacriſice is found without an Heart; 
or the laſt tempeſt of my death 

Shall figh out that too, wich my breath. 


His Miſery. 


Water, water 1 afpie : | 
Come, and coole yee; all who frie 
In your loves 3 but none as l. 


Though a thouſand ſhowers be 
Still a falling, yer I ſee 

Not onedrop to light on me, 
Happy n 
or to quench ye, or ſome caſe 
From your Miſtreſſes. 


| have one, and ſhe alone, 

Of a thouſand thouſand known, 
Dead to all compaſſion. 
duch an one, as will repeat 

Both the cauſe, and make the heat 
More by provocation great- 
Gentle friends, though I deſpaire 


Of my cure, doe you beware 
Of thoſe Girles, a” cruell are. 


Tha 


Marina, tay, 
And run not thus like a young, Roe away, 
No enemie * - 
Purſues thee ( fooliſh girle ) tis onely I, 
Ile keep — | 
If thou'l be pleas'd to garriſgn mine armes; 
What deff thou feare 
Ile turn a Traytous? may theſe Roſes here 
o palenefſefhred; 1151 
And Lillies ſtand diſgul ſad in new aft 
It chat I lay 


A ſnare, wherein thou wouldſt not gladly ſays 
See, ſee the Sunne | 

'Doth ſlowly to his azure lodging run; 
Come, fit bus here, 

And preſently _ quit our Hemiſphere; 


So ſtill among 
Lovers, time is too ſhort or elſe too long 3 
Here will we ſpin - 
Legends fot them, that have love Mareyrs been; 
Here on chis plaine 
Wee'l talke Narciſſus to a flower agalne; 
Come here and choſe | 
On which of theſe proud plats thou wouldlt 
Here mayſt thou ſhanve  W® 


Fanciet and F antaſticks, 


The ruſtic Violets, with ths Crithſon flame, 
Of either checke 
aw white as thy fingers feck ; 


hat mans = ank pl, ut is to loye, 


A Check to ber delay. 


Come come away, 

Or let me goe z 

Muſt I here by 

Becauſe r $ 
And will — ſo? 
Troth Lady, no. 


I ſcorne to be 

A ſlave to ſtate: 

And firice I'm free 

I will not wait, 
Henceforth at ſuch a rite, 
For needle fate. 


en; - you defire 
oy ek — 


The peping 


— (hall quick! 1 
Ts fret d 7a a 


T 3 


ly 


Faitcies and Fantaſticks. 
The Lure. 


Farewell, nay prethee turn again, 
Rather then looſe thee, lle arraigne 
My telfe before thee ; thou (wall faire 
Thy ſelſe the Judge; 
le never grudge 


A lau, ordain'd by thee, 


Pray doe but ſec, how every Roſe 
A — viſage doth diſcloſe, 
O ſec, what Aromatick guſts they breath; 
Come here we le lit, 
And learne to knit, 


) ſtall be 


Them up into a wreath, 


With that wreath, crowned ſhalt thou be; 
Not grac't by it, but it thee; 
Then (hall the fawning Zephirs wait to heare 
What thou ſhalt tay, 
And ſoftly play, 
While Newes to me chey beare, 


Come prethce come, cel now aſſay 

To piece the ſcantneſſe of the day; 
Wer'] PLUCK the wheels from th*charry of the Sun, | 
hat he, may give 
Us time to live; 


Till chat our ſcene be done. 
Wer! 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


' Wee'l ſuffer viperous thoughts, and cares, 
To follow after filver haires ; 


Let's not — 


Each minute they'l grow more. 


No, no — — 
How't would its poſting courſe revoke, 
Ere it ſhall in the - mingled lie, 


And what I 
May cauſe this fag ; 
But to atteſt our joy ? 


Far bet from luft; ſuch wild fire, nere 
Shall dare to luck or kindle here; 
Diviner flames ſhall in our fancies roule, 
Which not depreſſe 
To earthlin 
But elcvace the ſoule. 


Then ſhall a grandiz'd love,confeſſe, 
That ſoules can mingle (i ces 
Sun, ¶ That hearts can 2 — be, 
Or at 
Can alter 


T 3 


Fancies and Fautaſicks. 


To Julia. E 


'Tis * my ſweet, 
And dark; let ys meet 3 \ 
Long time w have here been a toying: 
And never as yet, 
That ſeaſon co'd get, 
Wherein tave had an enjoying- A 


For pitty or ſhame 
Then let not love's me, 
Be ever and ever a (pending; 
Since now to the Port 
The path is but ſhort ; 
And yet our way has np ending. 


Time fyes away faſt ; 
Our hovers doe waſt ; 

The while we never remember, 
How ſoone aur life, here, 
Growes old with the yeere, 

That dyes with the next December. 


Of Beattie, 


What doe I hate, what My 
How doth 
As flowers; * ele 


Evaporate, * 


Pus * 


\ 


= 


Fencies and Pentaſtichs, 
Even ſo this ſhaddow , ere our eyes! 
Can vit, flies. 


What's coloat 2 Haſſe the ſullen Night : 
nm ivatttight ; 
A Roſe can mane \yermition e, 
Then any theeke ; 
A richer whitevon Lillkes: hands, 


Then what's the worth , when any flower 
n worth far more? 
How conſtants that which needs maſt die 
When day doth fly ? 
Glow-wormity can lefft#ſoare petty light, 
To gloomy night. 


And what's proportion 7 wet diſcry 
That in a fly; 

And what's lip? dis im the teſt 
Red clay ar beſt. 

And what's an Eye? an Eglets are 


More ſtrong by farre, 


Who can that ſpecious nothing heed, 
Who would "Which Fines tay 
o would his. frequent ay 
| On — clay ? 

+ 


Wh'ould 


Fanciet aud Fanteſticks. 


move 
Young Eglets love ? 
Is beautie thus? then who would lie 
Loe. ſick and dic? 
And's wretched felfe annihilate 
For knows not what? 
And with ſuch ſweat and carc invade 
A very ſhade? 


Even lie that m_ - not to poſſtſſe 
rac 
But has ſbme deſires to try 
tes miſe 
And long for teares , olrhe 


Would not if 


will 'prove 
One fit for love. 
Farewell to Love, 


Wc1I-ſhadow'd Landskip, fare-ye-well: 
How I have lov'd you, none can tell, 
Ar leaft ſo wil EY 
As he, that now hates more 
Then cre he lov'd before, 


But my deare nothings, rake your leave, 
No longer muſt you me decerve, | | 


Since ] perceive 


- * 


Farcies and Fantaſticks. 


All the deceit , and know 
Whence the miſtake did grow. 


— — — 


As he whoſe quicker eye doth trace 
A falſe ſtar ſhot to a markt place, 
Do's run apace, 
And thinking it to catch, 
A Gelly up do's ſnatch. 


So our dull ſoules taſting delight 
Far off, by ſence, and R. 

Think that is right 5 

And reall good ; when yet 3 

'Tis but the counterfeit. 


6 4 


Oh ! how I glory now ; that! 
Have made this new diſcovery ? 
Each wanton eye 
Enflam'd before : no more 
Will I increaſe that (core. 


[f I gaze, now, tis but to ſce 
What manner of deaths-head twill be, 
When ir is free 
From that freſh Akin; 


The gazers joy an fin. 


A quick Coarſe me-thinks I fpy 
In ev'ry woman: and mine eye, 


At paiſing by, 
Check, and is rroabled, jug 
As if it roſe from Dutt. 


They mortife, not heighten me: 
Thcic of my fins the Glaſſes be: 
And here I ſee, 
How I have lov'd before, 
And ſo 1 love no more, 


o 4 proud Lady. 


Is it birth puffs up thy mind? 

Women beſt born, are beſt inclin'd, 

Is it thy breeding? No, Hyde; 

Women well bred are focs th pride. 

Is it thy beauty, fooliſh thing | 

Lay by thy x -- -4 there's no ſuch thing 

Is it thy vertue ? that's deny'd, 

Vertuc's an oppoite to pride. 

Nay, then walk an, I'll ſay ao more, 

Who made thee proud, can make thee poore. 
The Devill ondy bath the skill f 
To draw faire fools, to this foule ill. 


On 


Fanciet aud Fantgftichs. 
— — l 
On Vunen. 


mne * 
Frurne a ſtreame backwards to its ſpring, 
Recover Minutes ou and gone, 
odoe what is already done, 
ake heaven ſtand fil, make mountaines flie, 


d teach a woman conſtancy, 


An Apologerique Song, 


en, if you love us, play u more 

e fools, or 1s, with your friends, * 
To make us fill Gag ore and d te, 
Our own falſe praiſes, for your ends. 

ee have both wits and fancies too. 

And if we muſt, ler'sfing of you. 


Nor doe we doubt, but chat we ann, 

If we would ſcarch' with care and pan 

Finde ſome one good, in ſomeone man; 

So going thorough all your ſtrain, j 
Wee als laſt ——— f 
One good enough fqr a Song ſake, 


ind as a cunning Painter rakes N 
I any curious piece yan , ei 1 
On Vore pleaſure w ile chething hemakes, * + 


Then 


- 


8 


Fancies and Faxtaſticky, 


Then when tis made; why, ſo will wee. 
And having pleas'd our art, wee ll try 
To makea new, and hang that by. 


Canto. 


Like to a Ring without a Finger 

Or a Bell without a Ringer; 

Like a Horſe was never ridden, 

Or a Feaſt and no gueſt bidden, 

Like a well without a Bucket, 

Or a Roſe if no man pluck it: 
Tuſt ſuch as theſe may ſhee be ſaid, 
That lives, not loves, but dies a maid. 


The Ring if worne, the Finger deck 
The Bell A 


pull'd by the Ringer { 
The Horſe doth & 4 if he be ri 


The Feaſt doth, pleaſe, if Gueſt be bidden, 


The Bucket draws the water forth, 


The Roſe when pluck d, is till mo@ worth: 


Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, loves, marrics, ere ſhe digs. 


Like a Stock not graſſed on, 
Or like a Lute not playd oo 
Like a Jack without a wei 

Or a Bark without a fra 


Like a 


Facies and Fantaſtichy. 


Like 4 Lock wihour > Key, 
052 Candle in the day: 


uſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, not loves, but dies a maid. 


eG OR 
There's Muſick in the 


— 


Net 


ne 

Ne och make the tack ftcadic 
pm doch open 
es uſefull in the night: 


Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries, cre ſhe dies. 


Like a Call wichout a Noa - ſir, 
Or a Queſtion without an Anſwer, 
Like a Ship was never rig d, 


Or a Mine was never 
Cage mas — a 
Or a thing not 


ſuſt ſuch as 


a Pee be fa, 


That lives, not loves, but dics a maid. 


The Non- ſir doth obey the Call, 
The Queſtion Anſwer'd pleaſeth all, 
ho rigs a Ship ſailes with the winde, 


Who 


a Mine doch treaſure gnde, 
The Wend by wholſame Tent hath eaſe, 


3 


| 


Fantler and Fattaſtichy, © . 


The B perfum'd the ſen(ts pleaſe : 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, loves, tnatries ere ſhe dies. 


ike Marrow-bone was never broken, 
Commendation and no Token, 
Like a Fort and none to win it, 
Or like the Moohe, ind nu Man in it; 
Like a Schodle without a Teacher, 
Or like a pulptt and nd Preacher. 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may (het bee (aid, 
That lives, ner loves, but les a maid. 


The broken Marrow-bone is ſweet, 
The Token doth adorn the 
There's triumph in the fort deer 
The Man rides glorious in the Moone; 
The Schoole is by the Teacher ld, 
The Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd. 
Such is the Virgin in mine 724 
Thar lives, loves, marries, ere ſhe dies. 


Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thing too long defetr'd : 
Like the Gold was never 

Or the ground unoccupi d; 
Like a houſe that v not polleſſed, 
Or the Book wa never preffed. 


« 
* 


a 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


ud © 


That lives, ner loves, but dies a maid. 


The Bird in Cage doth ſweetly ſing, 

due ſeaſon preferres thing, 

e Gold that's try'd is pur'd, 
ere's profit in the Ground manur d, 

The Houſe is ſſeſſion graced 3 . 

1 — is then embraced. 


Such is the Virgin in mine 
That lives, loves, nne 


A Diſfwaſtve from Women. 


Come away , doe not purſue 
A fradow this will follow you: 


Women lighter then a feather, 
Got and loſt and alcogether : 
Such a creature may be thought, 
Void of reaſon, a thing of nought. 
2. 
ome away, let not thine eyes 
ue upon their fopperies, 
or thy better Genius dwell 
pon a ſubje& known ſo well: 
or whoſe folly at rhe firſt 
lan and beaſt became accurſt. 


ſuſt ſuch as theſe may ſhee be ſaid, *. 


— — 


—— — 
. 


Come away, Ld not finde, 
One of all that's faire and kinde, 
Brightet be ſhee then the day, 
Sweeter then a morne in May; 
Vet her heart and tongue agrees 

As we and the Antipodes. 


_— 
Come away, or if chou muſt 
Stay a while: yet doe not truſt, 
Nor her lighs, nor what ſhe {weares. 
Say ſhee weep, ſuſpect her teares. 
+ Though ſhe ſeem to melt with paſſion, 
'Tis old deceipt, but in new faſhion, 


. 0 
Come away, admit there bee 
A naturall neceſſitie; 
Doe not make thy ſelfe a ſlave 
For that which ſhee deſires to have. 
What ſhee will, or doe, or ſay, 
Is meant the clean contrary way. 


Come away, or if to part 

Soon from her, affects thy heart, 
Follow on thy ſports a while, 

Laugh and kiſſe, and play a while: 

Vet as thou lov'ſtme, truſt her not, 
Leit thou becom'ſt a ——1 know What. 


—_ 


—_—— 


r 


A 10 ule |: 


Man * 
used geburt 


And — 
And w 
If not in ſuch a Treaſurie 


rant and Faut qial / 
— 


= What ſhe ſtall, — ay . 
N cer from truth 


A heir V 
peſt 2* #4 « ind views 


r 


* 


Fancies aud Fanteſtiohs, 


— Ws — 


Or like Auras when with perle dee ſers, 
Her long diſcheveld Roſe- crown d 


Her ſorehead ſmooth, liſh'd, bripht 


Bears in it ſelfe a graceſull 
Under the which, two crawling 
Like to the tendrills ofa 

U — ade Wo ſtart 
Are beautiſi | 

Her comely — ife 
Like pureſt wit 8 


Over — whi e 
_ eng them i! ” — 

eſe be the Ru divine, 
Which ope 3 an holy ſhrine, 
Whoſe breath ts r ſenſe 
Smells like the burn'd Sabeun 
In w hich the tongoeythongh but a member 
3 with-s Rotie-ll}yayall: 7 = 


— 


— 


t 


Her ſupoſod Servant, eee 
1 would have kia ig N bud g's © A 
Noble or of Bood en7-17 1 
Titles, l doe mike me; 2004 5 
And a woman God did kee, 
French to boote, at leaſtia falbion, | 
And his manners of that Nation. 


Young I'd have him and faire, 
Yet a man ; with a 
Caſt in a 
For — — 
Cheſtnut colour, 


or more {lack 
Gold, a 
Vena, wy | 
For he muſt loo wanton ·Oiſe. 


—— . 2 


. 


ickly fir'd-@s in begingers) - 
In De Lin ena 


'Twere too lacs to ſpeak of al 


What weharmonie doe call 


Yet no Tay 


Dreſt, you ill for man ſhould the ü 
Ht oe CI OY d 4 


Or were ſet up in a Bran 


Valiant be (dbeasfir, 
Shewing — 


And as hon 
All his actions to be ſuch 


As to doe not too much. 

Nor o're- — 

Nor — — nor contemn e: 

Nor doe wrong, nor wiongs receive 3 a 
Nor 


And from ba «414+ 
uu be durſt love es + 


Ferries and faut. 

y uickly | Y " 
Th we will fit — — * ? 1 
No cruel eruths of Phan, | 
Or Fhillis, whom har t on, 
To kill ber ſelſe for Demopbon. 
— Fables we'l retate ; how Feve 


on all (hapes to get a Love ; 
As now a 


poſi wedding Rin 233 ” + 
What Gloves we'l give and Ribotiings : © * 
And ſmiling at our ſelves; 
don ; | 

at ſhort ſwert Prayers ſhall be fad ;; 
And how the Poſſet ſhall be made 2 at 


og talkt, Ol next 15 
A is to tuch and fo wel ed. | 


8 


Fancies and 
Swaines are lef.unready 
, make haſt, 
; Bride is paſt, 
ae ae 


vate 1 


9 2 


Ain 


: * : W. 7, 


—— 


John jc "IN 


- 11203 24 e 
Mer. But of all there's noms tly 


Ce. <4 uno wee wo wc. — 


* mat; abe 
To your bad and board e 


4 


INS, Ange * 
Neere t 0 
There wilt be Cal play, 

— — UE 


Exe a Wes 0259 27.5 
— M E 
Drenche in Ale, or dro Beery. 


I. and whither (all wegoe? 
To the Wakell/trow: 


4 Tis the 


With a noyſe and a Din, 
Comes the Maurice-Dancer in : 
With a fine linnen ſhirt, but a Buckram kin. 
Ohl he treads out ſach a 6 
From his paireof 4.424 
The Quarters are Idols to 
Nor doe thoſe Knaves — 
Their Toes with ſo much Iron, 
"Twill ruine a Smith to ſhooe him. 
I, and then he flings about, 
His ſweat and his clout, 
The w iſer thinke it two Ells: 
\hile the Yeoman finde it meet, 
Tha he jangle At his feet, 
The Forc-horſes right Eare Jewels, 5 
2 17 


Awake from the Reſt, 
And ſeeke out G to langh in, 
Such a diſmall chance, 
Makes the Chureh - yard dance, 
when dee kings Cob 
en @ Fidl 
Catches cold and hoarſe,. 
Oh ye never heard a ite, 
When a Rattle-headed Cutter, 


Makes his will before 
To he Tang of — andebe Ladder, = 


raucher and Tafel, 
Enter the Taberer, f 


And his, brac's halle, Tau, 
That I thinke there ne re came be 
Though the Mothes inc, 
Or in Manyſ(cript 
Such a pitifull Parchment 
He that hammers like a 


Though he thraſh till he ſw 


And our, the bottome 135 
Of his two Doſſer Drummes to Marker, 


xx? 4.4 F 

But the Harper comes in to jeve him. 

Whole Muficke tooke its fountaine, 

From the Bogge or the Mountaine, 
For better was never * 

8 hoppe and rebound, 

Oh t very ſams found roared, O 
May be ſtruck from * | | Coc k- 


— 


— 


Fencies and Fantafticks, 


. 


Cock-throwin g 


Cock a- doodle doe, tis the braveſt game, 
Take a Cocke from his Dame, 
And bind him to a ſtake, 
How he ſtrutts, how he throwes, 
How he {ſw how he crowes, 
As if the day newly brake. 
How his Cackles, 
Thus to find him in ſhackles, 
And ty d to a Pack-threed Garter; 
the Bearey and the Bulls, 
Are but corpulent Gulls 
To the valiant Shroye-tlde Martyr. 


Canto. 


Let no Poet Critick in his Ale, 
Now tax mee for a heedleſſe Tale, 
For ere I have done, my honeſt Ned, 
III bring my matter to a head. 


The Brazen Head $s through the Noſe, 
More Logick en he Collage knowes: 
Ouick-(ilver Heads run over all, 

But Dunccs Heads keep Leaden- Hall. 


Fancies and Fantaſtichi. 


A Quiriſters Head is made of aire, 
A Head of wax becomes a Player, 
—— tis to any 


A King, a Clowne, but full an Ape. 


A melancholy head it was, 

That thought it ſelfe a Venice glaſſe; 
But when I ſee a drunken fot, 
Methinks his Head's a Chamberpot. 


A Poets head is made of Match, 
Burnt Sack is apt to make it catch ; 
Well may he grind his houſhold bread, 
That hath a ill in his head. 


There is the tongue of ignorance, 

That hates the time it cannot dance ; 

Shew him deare wit in Verſe or Proſe, 

t reeks like Brimſtone in his noſe 3 * 

But when his Granhams will is read, 

Odeare! ( quoth he) and ſhakes his head. 
French heads taught ours the gracefull ſhake, 
They learn'd it in the laſt Earth-quake. 


The head gentle makes mouths in ſtate, 
— — 
e Ot meer 
eee eee 
4 


** 


Fancics au Fanteftichy, 


r 


— 


In Capite he holds hin lande 
His wiſdome in Fes. fumple ftands. 


Which he may call for, — 

Out of the — a 
The Saracens, nor Gorgons head, 
Can look old ten in th hundred dead. 
But deaths head on his 
Afflicts him more thent wenty fiends : 
An Oxford Cook that is well read, 
Knows how to dreſſi a Crizicks head, 


Take out the braina, and flew the noats, 
O rare Calves-head for Pugills throats. 


Promethew would be puzled, 
To make a new Projettors head: 


He hath ſuch ſubtile turnes and neokes, 
Such turne-pegs, mazes, tenter - hookes: 
A trap-doore here, and there avault, 
Should you goe in, you'ld ſure be $ 
This head, if er the head-man fi 
Hee Il ſpoile the ſubtile politick. 


Six heads there are will ne'r be ſeene, 
The firſt a Maids paſt twice ſixtetne: 
The n- xt is of an Unicorne, 

Which when I ſee, Hl truſt his horne 3 
A Bepear's in a beaver 5 And 


Vl ke god ew 
——— -_ Meds | 


And brought my matter to a 


If all the World were Papen 
And all the Sea were Inke; 
Ifall the Trees weredread and cheeſe, 


How ſhould we dpefopqrinke? 


If all the Word were ſand 
Oh then whas ſhould we lack o 
fas they ſay there were no clay, 


How ſhould we take Tobacco: 


If all our veſſels ran'a, 
If none but had a crack'a ; 


if Spanidh Apes ent all the Grapes, 
How ſhould wedon for Sack's 


If Fryers had po bald 
Nor Nuns had no dul Cie 


ranch end Fantaeftichs. 
If all the Seas were Beans and Peaſe, 
How ſhould we doe for Oyſters } 


If there had been no projects, 
Nor none that did great wrongs ; 
If Fidlers ſhall turne Players all, 


How ſhould we doe for ſongs ? 

If all things were eternall 

— — $ 

If this ſhould be, then how we, 
Here make an end of finging? 


The ſeven Planets. 
J. U. 8. O. L. L 5. 


SATURNE diſcasd with age, and left for dead; 
Chang d all his gold, to be involv'd in lead. 


VE, Juno leaves, and loves to take his ranges . 
whom, man learnes to love, and loves to F} 
( change. 


— checks Jove, that he to earth ſhould come, 
ng hec ſelfe ro ſport withall at home. 


MARS is and is to Venus 
— — 
, k 


7 


Fancier and Fantaſtich/® 
ſees, 3 ct *cauſe he may not be allowd, 
, he hides him in a cloud. 


NUS tels Vul-an, Mars ſhall ſhooe her Steed, 
he it is that hits the naile o'th head. 


Aery-nuntius ſſy MERCURIS, 
fola trom Heaven to Galobelyicis. 


A is deemcd chaſt, yet ſhe's a ſinner, 
meſſe che man that ſhe receives within her: 
that ſhe's horn'd it cannot well be ſed, * 
tl ner heard that ſhe was married. 


The 12. Signet of the Zodiack, 
cad ; Y 


: to Mars, and Mars to Venw came, 

w contriv'd, and Mars confirm'd the ſame : 
e N che place, the game what beſt did e, 
— les Vulcan found the Sunne in ARIES. 


N 


AURUS, as it hath been alledg'd by ſome, 

ted from Neck and Throdt to roare at Rome. 

it now the Bull is growne to ſuch a 

ol price has brought the Bull quite out of 2 


oe, 


Lencier and Fantaſticky. 


CANCER. the backward Crab is figur'd here, 
Or ſſomach, breaſt and ribs to domineexe, 
Eve on a rib was made, whence we may know, 
Women from Eve, were Crab'd & backward too, 


VIRGO the Phernix figne ( as all cap tell yee) 
Has regiment o'r bowells, and o'r belly, 
But now fince Virgo could not her belly tame, 
Belly has forc'd Virgs te loſe ber name. 
LP 

SCORPIO Serpent-like, moſt (lily tenders, 
What much ſeduceth men, his privie members: 
Which mov d our Grandam Eve give care unto 
That fecret-member-patron Scorpio, 

* 
The goatiſh CAPRICORNE that us d to * 
Mongſt naked Mermaidens,now's faln on's knees, 


Where creſt-taln roo(poore Snake) he lies as low, 
As thoſe on whom he did his hornes beftow. 


1T 
With arme in arme our GEMINI enwreath, 
Al ad dach, 


Their individuate parts in 


Taucher "nid Fart. 


3 : — 
e arms and ſhoulders ſway, O may I have 
it two ſuch friends to have me to my grave. 


K 

| O a Port-like Prelare now become, 

| too, Faperiouſly retires toth Sca of Rome : 
e, and yet no Levant- ſea, for than 

e were no Leo, but Leviathan. 


= 
IRA the reines, which we may call 
\ fgne which — wer a 
or the implies even weights, but doe not look 
o finde this ſigne in every Grocers-book. 


7 


{thou wouldft pleaſe the laſſe that thou doſſ dar- 
e ſigne muſt ever be in SAGITTARY: (ry, 
Which rules the thighs, an influence more comon, 
longſt Marmoſites & Monkies,then ſome women. 


JARIUS ( as 1 fuformed am) 

x Puddle-wharfe, and was a Waterman, 
it being one too honeſt for chat kind, 
& r0w'd to Heaven, and left thoſe ænaver behind. 


PISCIS 


Fancies and Fanteſtichy. 


X 


PISCIS the fiſh is faid to rule the feer, ( fur 
And Socks with all — the ſeet fre 
One that purveyes proviſion enough, 

Of Ling, — Jobn, and other Lenten ſtuffe. 


A Hymne to Bacchas. 


I {ing thy praiſe Bacchus, 
Who with thy Thyr/e doſt thwack us: 
Aud yet thou ſo doſt back us 


With boldneſſe that we feare 
No Brutus. entring here; 
Nor Cato the ſevere. 


What thoagh the Liffors threat us, 
We know they dare not beat us; 
So long as thou doſt heat us. 


When we thy Orgies ſing, 
Each Cobler = "tp _ 
Nor dreads he any thing. 


And hi doth not rave, 
Yes he] © urage have 


Fancies and Femtaſticks. 


To call my Lord Major knave; 
Befides too, in a brave. 


Although he has no riches, 


But walks with breeches, 
And skirts that want ſtitches ; 
And ſhewes his naked flieches z 


— 1 nid py — ſeen 3 


tad his ou bs Gs, 


And ſpcaks in a Language 
O Bacchus ! let us be 

From cares and troubles free ; 
And thou ſhalt heare how we 
Will chant new Hymnes to thee. 


- 


Fancies and Fanteſticky. 


- 


PISCIS the fiſh is faid to rule the feet, ( fre 
And Socks with all that keepe the feer fre 
One that pu proviſion enough, 

Of Ling, Foore-Jobn, and other Lenten ſtuffe, 
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A Hymne te Bacchas. 


I ſing thy praiſe Bacchus, 
Who with thy Thyr/e doſt thwack us: 
Aud yer thou ſo doſt back us . 


Wich boldneſſe that we feare 
No Brutus. entring, here; 
Nor Cato the ſevere. 


What thoagh the Lifors threat us, 
We know they dare not beat us; 
So long as thou doſt heat us. 


When we thy Orpies * 
Each Cobler is a King _ 
Nor dreads he any thing. 


And though hi doth not rave, 
Yes he] the © ucage have 


Fancies and Fanteſticks. 


o call my Lord Major knave3 
Befides too, in a brave. 


Although he has no riches, 

But walks with breeches, 
And skirts that want ſtitches; 
And ſhewes his naked flicches z 


Yer he 1 — ſen 


N 
And lis Bows bis ene 


O Bacchus 1 let us be 

From cares and troubles free 
And thou ſhalt heare how we 
Will chant new Hymnes to thee. 


ia HH _ v2  - 


#4 «a = © = cc ® iz « * 


The #elſpmans praiſe of Wales. | 
I's not come here to tauke of Pri, 
From whence the Welſe dos take hur root 
or tell long rec of Prince Camber, | 
Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber, 


Faxcies and Fanteftick;. 


the of ould Sine Da 
Kor ing the a Nane. 


Dare 
All make a gread deal tothe creddit of ales, 
For hur will your cares, 
Wich the praiſe chirreen Seert; 
And make you as clad and merry, 
As fourtcen pot of Perry. 


Tis true, was weare him Sherkin freize, 
But what is that ? wehave ſtore of (cize ; 
And Gor is plenty of Coats milk 
That ſell him well, will buy him filk 
to make him fine to quarrel! 


At Herfo — Sizes in new 
dad 6nd 66 pk geven — 
Ml ve te face to his Momonrh 
—— ora 
Cot is uver a Sempfter 
when he is (| or did 
Yer match him w ch bir thrid. 


Aull this the backs now, let us tell yee, 2 4 
Of ſome provifions for the bellie : 


Fancies and Fawtaſticks. 
And then for you” Fiſs, Fils, fall ſpooſe it your rd, 
Loox but about, and there is a Trout. 
A Salmon, Cor, or Cheyin. 
Will feed you i:x or {even ; 
As taull man as ever ſwagger 


Wich Welſ Club, and long Dagger. 


Bat all this while, was never 1. 

A word in praiſe of our Welle d. 

Yet for aull chat, a cup of . | 
Aull England Seer may lt his at, 
And what you fay to "Ale f 22 

Toudge him as well, you a him ecebly, 
As well as Metheglin, or Syder, or Meath, ; 


F— mr 


Sall ſake it your dagger quite out o «he ſcath. 
And cls of Guarthenion, 
With a goodly Lecke or Onion, 
To give as {ſweet arellis 
As er did Harper Ellis. 


And yet is nothing now all this, 

It of our Muſicks wee doc mils; 

Both Har pes, and Pipes too, and the Crowd, 
Mutt aul] come in, and tauk alowd, 

As lowd as „Dari Bell, 

Of which is no oube you have here tell!“ 

As well as our los der Wriexam Orga 


— cunibling Rocks in the Scer of . 


Fancies and Fantaeſticks. 


— — 


ifs, Where look butia the there, 
And you NY WET BEne chere; 
That to gedder, 
Is face. as meaſure pedder. 
Hur In Love. 


A modeſt Shentle when hur ſee 

The great hur on mee, 

And fine wi Food ny or e 
— To hur come to ſte hut friend: 


I Her coud pot ſtroſe py Gor apove, 
„ Tut was ä 
IA hundred a time har was about 
„ Topeak to bur, and 1&ve hur out, 
| put hur being a V porne, 
And therefore was thinke, har woud hur ſcorne: 
Was feare hut think, nothing petter, | 
Then cram hur love into a Letter; 
Hoping he will no ceptiuns take 
I Unto her love, for 8 
For ſay bur be Welſbmen, whad ten? 
y Got they all be Shentlemen. 
Was decend trum Sbeves nown line, 
Far humane, and par devine; a 
And from Venus, that faire Goddeſs, 
And tuenty other poddys: 


Fancies and Bantiſticks. 


— 
Artbur, Prute, its 

Was hur nown Colingall a 5 

We have the Powells iſſue in: 

And for ought that hur con fee; 

As goot men, as other men pee: 

But whort of that? Love is a knave, 
Was make hur doe whot he woudhave ; 
, Was compell hur write che Rime, 
That ne'r was writ before the time. 
And it he will nod pity hur paine, 

As Got ſhudge hur 5 fall ger write againe: 


For love is like an Ague-ſit, 
Was brin poore Melſeman out on hur wit: 


Till by bur on{wer, hur doe know 

* hur do love hur, ai or no. 

Hur has not bin in England Jung, 

And conna ſpeak the Englis tongue: | 
Pur hur is har friend, and ſo hur will prove, 
Pray a ſend hur word, if hur con love. 
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Of Melancholy. 


When 1 goe muſing all alone, 
Thinking of divers things fore-knowne, 
When 1 build Caſtles in the aire, 
Void of ſorrow and voide of feare, 
Y 3 Pleaſing 


Faincies and Fanta ſticks. 


Pleating my felfe wi ſmes ſwert, 
Me thinkes the time tunes very fleet. 


All my joyes to this are folly; * oy 
Naughr ſo ſweet as 7. . 


—_— — 
When 1 lie waking all alone ' 


* 


3 

Recounting what + have ill done, 
My chonghez on me then tyranniſe, 
Feare and ſorrow me ſurpriſe, 
Whether I rarry fill or goe, 
Me thinkes the time moves very foe. 

All my gricfcs to this 1 

Naught fo ſad as melancholy. | 


M hen to my ſelſe I act and (mile, 
Wich pleaſing thoughts the thme beguile, 
By a brooke ſide or wood ſo greene, 
linkcard, unſought for, or unicene, 
A thouſand pleaſures doe me bleſſe, 
And crou ne my touſ with happineſſe. 
All my joycs beſicles are folly, 
None to fiveer as melancholy. 


t 


When lie, ſit, or walke alone, 
I i,yh. lericve, waking great mOoane, 
In a darke grove, or irxeſome define, 
Us. * 1 be . 6 1 . * h 
n diſcantets and Furies then, 
A uwontnd miferics at once, * 
1108 


:, 
bY 

f 
7 
{ 
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Mine 


Fancies and Fantefticks, 


"Mine heavy heart and ſoule enſconce. 
All my griefes to this are jolly, 
None ſo ſoureas Melancholy. 


Me thinkes 1 heare, nie thinkes I ſee, 
Sweet mulicke, wondfous melodie, 
Townes, places and Cities fine, 
Here now, then there, the world 1s mine, 
Rare Beauties, gallant Ladies ſhine, ** 
What ere is lovely or divine, 

All other joyes to this are folly, 

None ſo ſweet as Melancholy. 


Me thinkes I heare, me thinkes I fee 
Ghoſts, gob'ins, feinds, my phantaſie 
Preſents a thouſand ugly ſhapes, + 
Headleſſe bexres, b'ack-menand apes, 
Dolefull outccies, and fearctull lights, 
My fad and di(ma!t ſoule affrights. 

All my grieſs to this are jolly, 

None ſo damn'de as Mclancholy. 


Me thinkes I court, me thinkes I kiſffe, 
Me thinkes 1 nowv embrace my Miſtris. 
O bleſſed daycs, O (weet content, 
In Paradiſe my time is ſpent. 
Such thoughts may ſtill my fancy move, 
So may I ever be in — 

T 


» ä — 


3 


All 


Fancies and Fanteſticky. 


All my joyes to this are foll 
N — ſo ſweet as Mdancholy, 


TT 

My ſighes and tearet, my waking nights, 
My jealous fits ; O mine hard fate, 
I now repent, but tis too late. 

No torment is ſo bad as love, 

So bitter to my ſoule can prove. 


All my griefes to this are jolly, 
Naught ſo harſh as Melancholy. 
Friends and Companions get you gone, 
"Tis my defire to be f_ 
Ne're well but when my thoughts and 1, 
Doe domineer in privacie. . 
No Gemme no treaſure liketo — 
'Tis my delight, my Crowne, my ' 
All my joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo ſweet as Melancholy. 


"Tis my ſole plague to be alone, 

I am a beaſt, a monſter growne, 

I will no light nor company, 

finde it now my miſery. 

The ſcene is turn d, my joyes are gone, 
Feare, diſcontent, and forrowes come. 


1 Al 


perate 
All m Sue 


Naug ſo damn'd as | 


— 


—— Ao > 


as 
_—_— — 


. | 
and Fintaſticky. 


On the Letter O 


Runne round 
The bi un my lines. whi 
That Oe orth, the — „ ſhow 
Did — in che indigeſted my roun 
e it ſelſe, when nothing f — 
ramed Was. 


But 


Fancies and Famtaſticks, 


A zut when the worlds maſſe it (elfe did ſhow 
mk .gcnclie, — — a great O : 


N Heavens, the Element, a box of O's, 
Gil che greater doch the jede inclote. 
W'be imaginary center in O's made, * 
| — Colors, Are line TH. 
| an ine, 

Ml Ys T ropiqueand Meridian O did ſhine, 
Ine lincs ofbredth, and lines of longitude, 
limace from Climate, doth by O feclude. 
ind in the Starry ſpangled sky the 
Wakes us the day from night diſtinctly know. 
ind by his motion, round as in a ring, C) 
Light ro himſelſe, light ro each O duth bring: 
n each daycs journey. in his circle round, 
The framing of an O by ſenſe is found. 
The Moon hath to the ©'s frame, moſtaffeRtion ; 
But the Sunne's cnvie grudgeth ſuch perfection. 
let Dian hath each moneth, and every yeare, 
learned an Q's frame in her front to beare. C 
And to require SoF's envie with the like, © * 
With oft Eclipſes at his © doth rike. 
n our inferiour bodies there doth grow 
Fatter enough to ſhew the worth of O 
Uurbraines and heart, either in © doth 1ye, 
>. het che net of O's the ſparkling eye. 
The ribs in mec ting, faſtion an O's frame, 


75 The mouth and eare, the noſtrill⸗ the ſame. 
The 


A 


Fencies and Fantaſticks, 
The Latins u honouring the chieſeſt a 
Gloryed to make our — che = 
Fron it with three words of 
Order, Dpinio „and Obedience, 
Oſt have ] ſeen a reverend dimmed 
By the helpe ot © to read a N 


Each drop of ow fals,cach 
Each coyne that's currant doth 
Into —. water , if a ſtone we throw. 
Marke how each circle joyns to make an 0. 
Cut but an Orange, you ſhall eaſily ind, 
Yellow with whice, and watery Q's ute 
@ doch p preſerve a trembling Conjurer, _ 
from his circle © doth never ſtirre. 
O from a full throat Cryer, if it come, 
Strikes the tumultuous roari e dumbe. 
The thundring Cannon from this dreadfull O, 
Ruine to-walls, and death to men doth throw. 
utters woes, © doth.exprelle our joyes, 
wonders ſtews, O. riches, or O toyes. 
And O yee women which doe faſhions fall, 
9! „O gorger, and © farthingall, 
O yee ſpangles, O yee golden O's 
That art upon the rich embroydered throws, 1 
Think not we mock, though our diſpleating pen 
Sometime doth write, youbring an O to men. 
Tis no diſparagement to you yee know, 


Since Ops the Gods great Grandame bears * ; 
vur 


* 


Fancker an | Pentaflicks 


———— 


64 you Carroches IL he free that pie, 


| 7 pan of foure rent O's — 


1 not each cu p;exch ſalt, each Uh an OJ? 


— 


e tha dreadful! makes a Princes 
that his head beares golden O rhe Crowne? 
ppy then — and 
1 1 & char makes O # barren Cipher ſtand. 
* t him know this, that we know in his ol 
nd, 1 © addes number, —— 
id that © which for dock talks, 
a may ealtly a oak make, 
cnough, I have done my reader wrong, 
Mine © was round, and I have made it long. 


- 
9 Pure Nonſence. 
„ ben Neptune's blaſts, and Boreas ſtorms, 
- hen Tritons pitchfork cut off Villcans horns, 
l. "When Eclus boyſtrous Sun-beams 

tat Mars in Moon-ſhine could not hit the 


did 1 ſeethe gloomy day of Troy, 


hen poore AFneas legleſſe ran away: 
1 0 rook che torrid Ocean in his hand, 
a. d failed ro them all the way by land ; 
horrid fight to ſee Acbith 


les 
3 ts brake his neck, yet had no hurt at all. 


Fauciet and Forveſticks. 
But being dead, and almoſt in a tranct, II 
He threatned torty thoutand with his lance. ( 
Indeed twas like — —_ = then we 
An ugly, rough, black Moniter green.” 
et ] en de wnite, blew, round, ſquare ii 
The fixed Starres hung by Geometry. ö 
Ju amazed, and Feve ſurprized with wonder, 
Caus'd heaven to thake, and made the mount 
Which caus'd Xneas once again retire, (thun 
Drown'd ZXtna's hitl, and burnt the Sca withb 
Nilus for frate to ſee the Ocean burn, 
Went {till on forward in a quick return. * 
Then was chat broyle of Agamen done, 
When trembling Ajax to the hattell come, 
He truck ſtark dead ( they now are living 
Five hundred muſhrooms wich bis niartiall bill 
Nor had himſelfe eſcaped, as ſome men fay, 
It he being dead, he had not run away. 
O monſtrous, hideous troops vf Dromidaties, 
How Beares and Bulls from Monks and Gablins 
Nay would not Charon yeeld to Cerb+riis, ( vari 
But catch'd the Dog, and cut his head off thus: 
Pluto rag'd, and Juus ple as d with ire, 
Sought all about, but could not find the fire: 
But being found, well plcas d, and in a ſpight 
They ſlept at Acharou, and wakt all nim: 
Where [ let paſſe to tell their mad bravadaes, 
Their meat was toſtcd cheeſe and carbonadors- 


Farcies am Fantaftichs. 
Thouſands of Monſters more beſides there be 


4 Which I faſt boodwink'd , at that time did fees 
1 wal And in a word to ſhut up this diſcourie, 
„ | ARugd-gowns r bs are good to ſpur a horſe. 
are thy 

| A meſſe »f Non-ſenſe. 
nder, 


: to the tone of unſpoke ſſ 
Or like a Lobſter clad in logick breeches, 
like the gray freeze of a crimſon cat, 


Ir like a Moon - calfe in poco her, 

x like a ſhadow whenthe Sunne js gon, 

Ir like a thought that ner was thought upon: 
Even ſuch is man, who never was begotten, 
Uacill his children were boch dead and rotten. 


e to the tonchſtone of a ys! irn 
like a C ſe wich his bag and * 
% Fr like th'abor tive iſſue of à Fiale, 
blins the bag- ing of a plow-mans whiſtle, - 
arigh like the fourſquare circle ofa Ring, 
us: Er like the ſinging of Hey down a * 
Even ſuch is man, who les, without doube, 
e: ale to (mall purpoſe when his tongue was out. 
1 


xe to the green freſh fading Roſe, 
Jr like to rime or verſe that runs ia proſe, 
Ir like the Humbles of à Tinder- box, 


FR „ 


nb 
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A 
bill, 


| 
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1 
hou- | 


A 


1 


Or 


Faxcies and | Fantaſtichy. 
Or like a man that's ſound , yet hath the Po] 
Or like a Hob-naile coyn'd pence, 
Or like the preſent tenſe: 
Even ſuch is man who and then did 
To ſee ſuch ſtrong lines writ on's Epitaph.” 


] fing che praiſes of a Fart; 
Thar I may dot by rules of Art, 
I will invoke no 
But Butter d Peaſe and ty, # 
And thinke their helpe ſuſſicient * 
To fit and furniſh my intent. 
For ſure i muſt not uĩe high ftraines * 
For feare it bluſter out in graines: 19 
- 


A 


When Virgils Gnart, and Ovids Flea, 
And Homers Frogs ſtrive for the day; 


There is no reaſon in 1 * 
That a brave Furt ; 
Since thar — ie fs 1 
ny ng that excell : oY 
bar a | 


Fart that's ſent 
From the guts of an luſtrument: 
The Scholler but farrs, 9 


ning with —— 


SD 


Fancier end Fantaſticks, 


Or like a man that's ſound, yet hath the Pox, 
Or like a Hob-naile coyn'd in fingle pence, *© 
Or like the preſent — tenſe: 
Even ſuch is man who dyd, and then did la 
To ſee ſuch ſtrong lines writ on's Epitaph, 


An Encominm. 


I fing the praiſes of a Fart; 

That I may do't by rules of Art, 

I will invoke no 

But Butter d Peaſe and Furmity, 

And thinke their helpe ſufficienr 

To fit and furniſh my intent. 

For ſure I muft not uſe high ſtraines 

For feare it bluſter out in graines : 

When Virgils Gnat, and Ovids Flea, 

And Homers Frogs ſtrive for the day; © 

There is no reaſon in m ia 4 

That a brave Fart ſhould coe MN 

Since that you may it parallell 

Wich any thing that doth excel! : 

Muſick is but a Fart that's ſent 

From the guts of an inſtrument : 

The Scholler but farts, when he gains | 
ning with cracking of his brains. 
when he has ſpent much pain and olle, 

Thema; and Dim to reconcile; 


gt 

| 5 Anger Ad 

* 2 — bullet whifthe, - 
Ele tis no better then a Fitle > 


Aud if withall the winds doe frre up 
Vin, 'ris bur à Fart in Syrrup." 


Needed 
1 a fart, 


Fuilllty and Fantaffieks. 


nl Ye fumes, and rents, and rages 5a whoftface + 
"* docking but deeb and borrowe taketh place. 


other odd jug, or two, 
FE 


high, 
Then ereus ls Mouth an — 
To treble it, juſtlike a : 
He's all for 
Till blichfull Be 


One like an 
To leap, and 
Ore the foorme ak cen ret Ie 
Upon che Table, in his 

From houſe to houſe 


He pincheth one, another wi 


He thruſts, oc ſtriketh, or elſe wich his hand: I 


Piſſes che room, and as he ſlceping lyes 


Waters his couch (not with repenting 0 N 


A ſeaventh, he fits mute, as if his tongue 
Had never jearn d no ocher word but wum 


And with his mouth he makeih mops and me 


like an Ape his face in ſotme he ſcrews: 


W 


dee ck i; | 


That no Baboon could a aha you here ha 


— hum, and hah — 


* 5 


by 


The Poft of the Siqne 


Though it may n 
For int . 
heſe ny d area by change-3 ; 
"T were Tport for a King, 4. © | 
Itabcy could ung * 
\ At wel! as the (an dance - a. 


Th 


Nor the —— 


Nor St Danes, 
Nor the heal en pur us don 


_ has — there been, 


 . - n 


And. Sr | 
And lt oils 


To a frager there, wy 
. — 


They fit and never grudge it 
Till the Fiſh-wives joyne 
Their fingle coyne, 


Weide Tinker pawns bis budge : 


If their brain's be not well, 
Or bladders doe ſwell, 
8 them of their burden ; 
My Lady will come | 
With a bow! and a broom _ 
And their handmaid with a Jourden. 


/ Frow 


Tell thee Dick where {have 
Vhere I the rareſt | 
Oh thingy 


| 
| 
| 


Fexcies and Fanteſtich. 


his leave ( for all kis hae ) 
He did not fo muck wiſhallpat + . | 


hangs a tale) 


_— 


He would have kiſt her once or twice, 
Bus ſhe would not, the was fo niere 
She would not dot in fight, 


F a 


RR and one was thin 
Funn 
ee r 


* ray n e 


b ſo dl vgn ſhedoes ſpeak, 
way er her words did break, © 
t paſſage ger, 

t (he Db e 


Fancies aud Famtaſtick 


And did the youth (0, oſt the feat + 
At night, as ſome did in conceit, 
lr wende pe bes fare, 


Paſſion oh me how I run op! 2. | 
There's that that would be tl © upon, = 

( I crow )belides 
The biſnefle of the > 
For it is tit that men 


Nor wagit there yd. 


Juſt in the nick 1 knockt thrice, 
And all the Waiters Nr 


His ſummons 
Each ſerving-· man . hand, 
Marche — ke our T e 
Preſented and away. 


When all the meate was on * 


What man of knife, or teeth, was able 
To ſtay to be intreazed 2 
And this the very reaſon was 


Before the he Perſon conkd ſay Grace, 
The company was ſeated. 
Now hats tly off, and 


Healths irſtgoe round, an 
— 


Aud did not meane to 


Jl Whil't 
1 3 


Pancies and Fantaſticks. 
And when tas nam d 0 
Perhaps he made it heri 

nn 


Och ſudain up 


Then fit nc I 
Thus fev'rall wayes = 


— time all were ſlolne aſice, . 
o councell and andrefle the Bride 3 
But that he myſt not know 


But 't was thought he gheſt her minde, 


Above an houre or fo. 


When in there ſhe 
Like — 2322 * 


— 1 4 
Ude de now the ouely * 


Y Which ſoone mw FAVE, 33 — would ſay, 


God w'y | with all my heart. 


tocroſſeir, ' 
the Poſſ : 
ent In ſpight z- . 
E 2:2 V's 


But juſt az h 
[came 


Bot I beleeve It was 
Then chou and Thave 


— — 

The Good 4 
When ſhall wemeer 
Ot chat tranſc 


rr reer 


My beard ſhrunk in 
took mefor 2 
Diſtant | 


Round ina wheeling * 1 
My — 
Oftcring to be a ſultet ti ] 8 


Funcier and Fantaſticks. 


—_— 
——ů—ͤ 


t ſelfe a greater Scaman CD wn 
M mou was awry, l 
ring to reach the whiſper in mine care. 


Ida eaſily may 1 amnor qu a 
Oncly I dot for to 


let ygu ec, 
Vor ere paid for the Ale, I'm Bro paid me. 
Camo, in the praiſe of Sach. 


Liſten all 1 

Tothe enk. ff, < 
ln memory um * 

Rich wines doe us raiſe 
| To the honour of bayes, - 
24 a aca ; 


* 


* 


7 ee e 
ee 
r 


& | * iſt, my | 
ay, a 
p —— aholequic 17 — — 
. — — to the Trade: 


Fancies and F 9 


Sack 2 be preferr on — * 
Tis that ſhall 
Create us all, 

Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorin. 


We abandon all Ale, 
And Beere that is ſtale, 
Roſa-ſolis, and damnable hum: 
But we will rack 
In the praiſe of Sack, 
'Gainſt Omme quod exit in um. 


This is the wine, 
Which in former time, 

Each wiſe one of the Magi 
Was wont to carouſe 


In a frolick bauſe, 
Recubans fub tepmine fagi. 


Let the hop be their bane, 
* — a 3 their ſhame, 
out a collick um 
| = er to Y 
n 5 dend. en 


Sen Græcum, 


Fancks au Fentaſheks. 
Let che — — round, | 


There's no ſuch * 
As he that doth 
His palate with Beere to lame : 
'Tis Sack makes us fag, 
Hey down a down ding, 
Muſa paulo majora canamwe. 


He is either ly difpuce 
Or doth poor 
That drinks ought 1 bar wine O, 
The more wine a man drinks, 
Like a ſubtile Sphinx 
Totum valet ille loquends. 


Tu true, our ſoules, 
By the lowke bowles 


Of Beere dards nought but will us, | 
Doe goe into ſwine, 


Fancies and Fantafticks, 
| When I've Sack in my brain, 


I'm in a vain, 
And this to me a bliſſe is: 

Him that is wiſe, 

I can juſtly deſpiſe ; 
Mecum confertur Ulyſſes ? 


* — 


How it chears the brains, 
How it warms the vains, 

Huw againſt all croſſes it arms us 
How it makes him that's poor, 
Couragioully roar, 

Et mutatas dicere formas. 


Give me the buy, 
My delight and my joy, 
To my tantim that drinks his tale : 
By Sack he that waxes 
In our Syntaxcs, 
Eft verbum per ſonale. 


Art thou weak or lame, 
Or thy wits to blame ? 
Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt have it, 
 'Twill make thee riſe, 
And be very wiſe, 
Cui vim natura negavit. 


We 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


We have frolick roands, 
We have merry go downs, 
vet nothing is done at randome, 
For we are to pay, 
We club and away, 
Id eft commune not en. 


The blades that want caſh, 
Have credit for craſh, 

They'll have Sack whatever it coſt um, 
They doe not pay, 
Till another day, 

Manet alta mente repoſtum. 


Who ner fails to drink, 
All cleare from the bri N 
With a ſmooth and even ſwallow, 
P11 offer at his ſhrine, 
And call it divine, 
Et erit mibi magnus Apollo. 


He that drinks ſtill, 
And never hath his fill, 
Hath a e like 4 Conduit, . 
Sack doth inſpire, 
In rapture and fire, 
Jie ether «thera fundit - 


Ye Was 2 


F rmncies and Fantaſtveks. 
When yon merxily quaffe, 
If any doe off, | 
And then from you needs will paſſe the, 
Give their noſe a twitch, 
And kick them in the britch, 
Nam componuntur ab aſſe. 


I have told you plain, 
And tell you again, 
Be he furious as Orlando, 
He is an aſſe, 
That from hence doth paſſe, 
Nſi bibit ad oſtia ſtundo. 


The Vertue of, Sack. 


Fetch me Ben. Jobnſens ſcull, and bll't wich Sack, 
Rich as the ſame he drank, when the whole pack 
Of jolly ſiſters pledg d, and did agree, 

It was no fin to be as drunk as hee : 

If there be any weakneſſe in the wine, 

There's vertue in the Cup to makeꝰt divine; 
This muddy drench of Ale does taſt too much 
Ot earth, the Mault retains a ſcurvie touch 
Of the dull hand that ſows it; and I feare | 
There's hereſie in hops; give Block - heads beere, 
And filly Ipnoramus, ſuck as thinke 
There's poder · treaſon in all Spuriiſh drink, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
Call Sack an Idoll; we will kiſſe the Cup, 
For feare the Conventicle be blown up 
Wich ſuperſtition j away with Brew-houſe alma, 
Whoſa beſt mirth is fix ſhillings beere, & qualms. 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, chat can 
Create a brain even in an empty pan. 

Canary ! it's thou that doſt inſpire 

And actuate the ſoule with heavenly fire. 
Thou that ſublim'ſt the Genius-making wit, 
Scorn earth, and ſuch as love, or live by it. 
Thou mak'ſt us Lords of Regions large and faire, 
Whilſt our conceits build Caſtles in the aire : 
Since fire, earth, aire, thus thy inferiours bee, 
Henceforth l'll know no element but thee : 
Thou precious Elixar of all 2 

Welcome by thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes, 
Such is the worth of Sack; I am (me thinks) 
In the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks, 

And doe eſteeme my venerable ſelſe 

As brave a fellow, as if all the pelſe 

Were ſure mine own ; and I have thought a way 
Already how to ſpend it ; I would pay 

No debts, but fairly empty every trunk; 

And change the goſd for Sack to keep me drunk; 
And ſo by conſequence till rich Spaines wine 
Being in my crown, the Indies too were mine : 
And when my brains are once aſpot (heaven bleſſe 
| think my ſelſe a better man then Cræſu. (us!) 


ꝙa44 


- 


a 


Fancies and Fanteſticks. 


And now —_— my ſelte 8 Judge, 
And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients 
After my Lordſtips Coach unto the "— 
For Juſtice, and am full of law withall, 
And doe become the Bench as well as hee 
That fled long ſince for want of honeſtie: 
But I'll be ea no longer, though in jeſt, 
For feare 1 ſhould be talk't with like the reſt 
When lam ſober ; Who can chuſe but think 
Me wiſe , that am ſo wary in my drink? 
Oh admirable Sack ! here's dainty ſport, 
I am come back from Weſtminſter to Court; 
And am grown young againe ; my Ptiſick now 
Hath left me, and my Judges graver brow 
Is ſmoorh'd ; and I turn d amorous as May, 
When ſhe inviges young lovers forth to play 
* her flow ry boſome : I could win 
A Veſtall now, or tempt a Queen to ſin. 
Oh for a ſcore of Queens ! you'd laugh to ſee, 
How they would ftriye wbich firſt ſbould raviſbne: 
Three Goddeſſes were nothing: Sack has tipt 
My tongue wich charws like thaſe which Pari ſit 
From Venus, when (hee taught hun bow to kiſk 
Faire Helen, and invite a fairer bliſſe: 
Mine is Canary- K ketorjch , that alone 
Would turn Diana to a burning ſtone, 
Stone with amazement burning with loves fire; 
Haid to the touch, but L ort in her deſire. 
Ine ſtima ; 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Incſtimable Sack: thou mak'ſt us rich, 
Wiſe, amorous , an wag dr rode __ 
To t'other cup, and that wi e 

Me valiant bo and quarrel] for thy fake. 

If | be once inflam'd againſt thy foes * (proſe, 
That would preach down thy worth in ſmal-beer 
| ſhall doe miracles as bad, or worſe, 

As he that gave the King an hundred horſe : 

" cher odde Cup, and I ſhall beprepar'd 

To ſnatch at Stars, and pluck down a reward 
With mine own hands from Fove upon theic back 
That are, or Charles his enemies, or Sacks : | 

| et it be full, if l doe chance to ſpill 

Over my Standiſh by the way, | will 

Dipping in this diviner ink, my pen, 

\rite my ſelte ſober, and fall tot agen. 


— — 


Fhe an ſwer of Ale to the chal- 
lenge of Sack. 


Ome, all you brave wights, 
T hat are dubbed Ale-knights, 
Now ſer out your ſelves in light: 
And let them that crack 
In the praiſes of Sack 
Know Malt is of mickle might. 
Though Sack they detine 
To holy divine, 


— 


Pancier nad Funtaſtir l,. 


Vet la it but natural] liquor: 1 
Ale hath for its part al 
An addition of art, 

To make it drinke thinner or thicker, 
Sacks fiery fume x" 
Doth waſt and conſume * 

Mens bumidum radicale; f 
It ſcaldeth their livers, a 
It breeds burning feavers, 

Proves vinum venenum reale. 
But Hiſtorie gathers, | 4 
From aged forefarhers, 

That Alt's the true liquor of life: 
Men liv'd long in health, 
And preſe their wealth, 

Whilſt Barley-broth onely was rife, 
Sack quickly —— 
And fudderty ends n 

What company came for at firſt: 
And that which yer worſe is, 

It empties mens purſes 

Before it halfe quencheth their thirſt. 

Ale is not ſo coſtly, 


Although that the moſt lye \ 
Too long by the oyle of Barley, 

Vet may they part late Yor 

At a reaſonable rate, = 


though they came in the nee, 


Fancier and Pm. 


ck makes men from words 
all to drawing of ſwords, 
And quarrelli ling enderh ther quaſſing 
kill dagger ale ba 
re off many quarrels, 
And often — — to laughing. 
ck's drinke for our Maſters 
| may be Ale-raſters: 

Good the more common the ber- 
kes but fingle broth : (ter. 
es meat, drink, and cloth, F 
Say they that know never a letter. 


ut not to entangle 
d friends till they wrangle, 0 
And quarrell for other mens pleaſure ; 
Alek is place, 


ind let Sack have his grace, 
So that neither exceed the due meaſure. 


- > - — — * * — - 


The hack f Tobacco 
over Sack and Ale, 


Yo , ſoft, by your leaves, 
bereaves 
Yeu both of the garland : forbeare it”; 


ou are two to one, 


et Tobacco alone 
, 14 


Fencies and Faxntsſtichs. 


Is like both to winne it, and weare it. 
many men crack vol Wu 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, 

And thinke they have reaſon to doe it; Yb 
Tobacco hath more, te 
That will never give o're 

The honour they docunto it. 

Tobacco engages 
Both ſexes, all ages, 

The poore as well as the wealthy, 

From the court to the cottage, 
From childhood to dotage, 

Both thoſe that are ſick and the healthy, 
It plainly appeares 
That in a few yearcy 

Tobacco more cuſtome hath gained, 
Then Sack, _ — — 

Though the double the tale 
0 the times, wherein they have reigned. 

"And worthily too, 
For what they undoe 

Tobacco doth help to regaine, 

On fairer conditions, | 
Then many Phyiitions, k 

Puts an end to much griefe and paint. 

It helpeth digeſtion, . 
Of chat there's no queſtion, 


The gour, and the toothach, it caſcthiy . 


— 


Fancies and Fantaſtichrs. © 


ic early, or late, 


ru never out of date, 6 | 
He may ſafely take it that pleaſeth. 


by. 


obacco 


revents 


tion by ſents, . 
Thar hurt the braine, and are heady, 
ln Antidote is, 
fore you're amiſſe, * 
As well as an after remedy. 
xe cold it doth heat, 
ooles them that 
And them that are fart maketh leave : 
ie hungry doth feed, 
id, if there be need, : 

Spent ſpicirs reſtoreth againe. 
— 4 * 
lay ſafely be ulc 
For purging,and killing? lice: 


doe ſweat, 


1d, Not ſo much as the 
ut beales cutts 


e. 


and (laſbes , g 
And that out of hand, in a tricc. 


ze Poets of old, 
any fables have told, 


d th 


Of che Gods and 
ut Tobacco alone, 


their Sympeſia: 


knowne it, had gone 


or their Nedar 


and Ambroſia, 


— Fawtftiks, 


C. Ale, or of — 2 I 

That can with To compare: 
For taſle, and for ſmell, 
It beares away the bell 

From them both where ever they are. 
For all dir bravado, 
It is Trinidado 

That both their noſes will wipe 
Of che praiſes they defire, 
Uuleſſe they conſpire 

To ing! to the tune of his pipe. 


Tirpe eſ difcites babere age |, 
CSG 
A Farewell to Sack, 5 lo! 


Arewel}vhou thing, time paſt ſo true and d 
To me, as bloud to life, and ſpirit, _—_— 
— thou more near then kindred, frie | 
Male to the female, ſoule to the body, li If 
To quick action, or the warm ſoft fide 
Of the yet chaſt, and undefiled bride. 
Theſe and a thouſand more could pever be 
Morenear,more dear, then thou wer't once 
"Tis thou above, chat with thy myſtick faln 
Work ſt more then Wiſdome, Art, or Nene 1 
To raiſe the holy — and awake I. 


The froſt bound-blood and ſpirits, and to make 
| Mhem frantick with thy captures , ſtretching 
The ſouls like lightning. K as active too. (chroumm 
ut why, why doe 1 longer gaze upon 
ice, with the eye of admixation, 
ben 1 muſt leave thee, and infocc'd mu} ſay, 
[o all thy witching beauties, Goe away ? 
nd if thy whimpring looks do ak me, why ? 
now then,'ris Nature biddeth thee hence, not Iz 
is — —_— ſelſe hath form'd my brain, 
ncapable of ſuch a n | 
$is — powerfull (eli ; I prethee draw in 
Thy gazing fires, leſt at theis light the fin 
U fierce Idolatry ſhoote into me, and 
urn Apoſtate to the ſtriqt command 
. Nature; bid me now e or — * 
lore ugly, leſt thy tempting looks beguile (t ; 
| — * by thus much ſhows 
dat I have ſworu bi y looks to know thee. 
others drink thee bolgly, and deſire 
dee, and their lips eſpous'd, while | adwire 
d love, but yet not taſterhee : let my Muſe 
aile of thy former helps ; and onely uſe 
Fr inadulterate ſtrength, what's done by me, 
e mel] hereafter of che Lamp, not thee. 


A fit of Rime againſt Rime. 


me the rack of fineſt wita, 
at expreſſeth but by firs 


 Fancies and'Fantaſticks. 


meme 


— P ꝓ ——— — 


Frue conceit. 
Spoyling ſenſes of their treaſure, 
Couſening judgement with a meafure, 
But falſe weight. 
Wreſting words from their true calling, 
Propping Verſe for feare of falling 
To the ground. 
ſoynting ſyllables, drowning letters, 
Faſtning vowels , as with f 
They were bound. 
Soon as lazie thou wer't 
All good Poetry hence was 
And art baniſh'd. 
For a thouſand years together, 
All Parnaſſus green did wither, 
4d — wit vaniſti d. 
Pegaſus di away, 
Ac the wells no Muſe did gy, #* 
X But bewayI\d7 + 
So to ſee the fountaine drie, © / 
And Apollo muiicke die; 
All light fail'd1 
Starveling Rimes did fill the ſtage, 
Not a Poet in an dge 
Worth crowning, 
Not a work deſerving Bayes, 
Nor a line deſerving praiſe z 
Pellas trou ning. 


= 
= 
= 
= 
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Fancies and Famaſtichs. 


Greeke was free from Rimes infe&tion; 
as not ed. 
Whilſt the Latine, Queen Tongues, 


ls not yet free from Rimes wrong; 
But refts ſoiled. 


never. 
May his ſen ſe when fe would 


The cold tumor in his feer, 
unſounder. 


L And his title be long fools, 


* 


Fanctes and Fanteſtichy. 


That in ſuch « Schoole, ; ha £ 
as the Founder, | | 
4 Leap. 


From a proud Wood and a pecviſh wite, n 
— eſſe Needle, 8 1 
From lying in a Ladies lap, Wy 

i — for k 
And from rhe fruit of 

Vertue and goodneſſe [5 


From a conſpiracy of wicked N 9411 
A knot of villains, and a crew of ſlav 
From laying plots for to abuſe friend, 
From working humors to a wicked — 
And from the wood where Walves 10 | 
Vertue and goodneſſe fill deliver me. 


From reſty Bacon, and ill roſted Eele s, 
And from a madding wit N an wheeles, 
A vap'ring humour, and a beetle head, Pr. 
A ſmokie chimney, and a lowkic all 
A — theelbaw and the knee, 
From of thele, goodneſſe yer me. "v1 14. 


From ſetting vertne at too lo Grice, 
From loſing too much coyn. at ( and Dige, | 


9 4 


9 


re 


1 "x ö -- l , 4. 


From ſurery-ſhip, and from an empty 
Or any that may be termed ; 


From all ſuch i, wherein no goodcan be, 


Vertue and goodneſie fill deliver me. 


From a foole, and ſerjous toyes, 
From a Lawyer three noiſe; 
From impertinence Iike a Drum 
Beate at dinner in his room, 
From a tongue without a file, 
Heaps of and no tile, 
From a Fiddler var of tune, 
As the — dd gas 
From a Lady that breath 
Worſe above, then underneath. 
From the briſtles of a Hog, 
Or the ring-worm ia a Dag: 55 
From the courtſhip of a hryer, 
Or St. Aubemes old re 
From the mercy of ſome 


lors, 

From the long bills of all Taylors 
From — will Kals ws, | 
From morſells that will choake us, 
From all ſuch as purſes cut, 
From a filthy durty ſlut, 
From Canters and great caters, 
From Patentees and Cheaters, 
Froni men with . 7 

2 


Sl 


= 
. 


rom women which are painted, 
from all far-ferch'd new 
rom him that ever oy 21:4 
from rotten Cheeſe, and Egges, 
rom broken ſhins, and gowry Legges, 
Tom a pudding hath no end, 

rom bad men that never mend, 
—— or the Fleet, 
rom penance in aſheer, 
—— Monks, and Fryers, 
rom hypocrites, knaves, and] 

— Romes Pardons, Bulls 


comming 
um all theſe ſay agen, 
en deliver me, Amen. 


Where wee yearly 
Thus the 2. in cluſters, 


Fadcier and Ft afticks.” 
not frighted with our faſhion, , 
Though we ſeeme a Nation; 


We account our ragges , our riches, 
do our Tricks exceed our ſtitches, . 


e us Bacon, rindes of Wallnuts, 
Shells of Ciickels , and of ſmall nuts; 
A tbands, bells, and ſaffrand linnen, 
the world is ours to winne in. 


you, 
you. 


All 
acks we have that will de 


rav 1 then your gloves we ray you 
And fr ill, we will. not . 5 

For though we be here at Burley, 

Wee'd be loath to wake a burly. 


tber Sint: +. 8 
Tay my ſwert dinger 
Pe er tne 
70 Ittie linger; 


ö 


Farcies and i— 
For „ 


Of bound to the bo 
The rule and Recorder, 
And mouth of che order: | 
As Priſt of the Game, 162-4: 7 
And Prelate of the ſame. 
There's a Gentry Gave here, | 
Is the top of the ſhiere, + 
Of the Bever Nen, 
A man among men; 
You need not to ture, 
I have an eye, and an care 
That turnes here and there, 
To look to our __ 
Some ſay that be, 
One or two, if not three, 
That Are greater then he. 
And for the Rodye-Adoris, 
I know by their Ports, 
And their jolly reſorts x 
They are of the forrs 1 Ml, 
That love the true ſporta 
Of King Ptolomews, | 


Or 1 a7? 
TEM — 
G grand 
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Here Faire h 


1 


N 
N 


* 


And th brane ng well 


and long, 
Some nay" wth Song, 
| as lot, 
e 
With what ſays AAk ind | 
obn de 
With all their Pagine | 


Lay by your Wi 

n 
your nimbles, 

In diving the Pocket, n 

And ſounding the ſockets 


Of Simper the Cocketsy 


Or an the purſes, 

Of ey Arte us; 

But in the ſtrict duell 

Be merry, and cruell, 

Strike faire at ſome jewell 

That mine accrew well 

For that is the fuell, 

To make the Town brew well, 
And the Pot wring well!“, | 


v2 


Faxcier and Fantaſtiche. 


Which we may bring well 
About 4 firing Well, 
It is but a 
Of true legerdemaine, 
Once twice and againe. 
Or what will you ſay now ? 
If with our fine play now, 
Our knack and our dances, 
We work on the Fancies 


Theſe trin 
And make em turne Gyplics. 
Here's no Juſtice Linpus 


WET for to nip,us, 
n Cramp-ring or 
And — for or Cie, | 


And after to whip us. 
His juſtice to vary, 
While here we doe tarry 
But be wiſe, and wary 
And wee may both carry 
The Kate a the Mary, 
— RN. 
way. to the b 
Or dur I 22 
In method and onder, 
There's a purſe and a 


. 


i * 


Feuvitr and Fanteſticly. 


I have a great minde to ſtrale. 
That when our tricks are done, 
We might ſcale our own pardon z 
All this wee may doe, 

And a grcat deale more too, 

If our brave Ptologree, © 

Will but fay tollow mee. 


To thoſe that wonld be Gypſies tne, 


Riends not to reſell yee, 
Or any way quell yee, 
To buy or to {ell yee, 
I onely muſt tell yee, 
Yee ayme at a Myſtery 
Worthy a Hiſtories 
There's much to be done, 
E're you can be a Sonne, 
Or brother of the Mooue. 
'Tis not ſo ſoone 
Acquir'd as delir'd. 
You muſt be Ben- bouſie, 
And ſleepie and drowſie, 
And laſie, and lowhie, 
Before ye can rouſe yte, 
In ſhape that arowſe 
And then you ma 
The Gyp/ies walke z 


1 
|, 
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Though the Cock be ſullen 
For loſſe of the Pullen : 
Take Turkic, or Capon, 
And Gammons of Bacon, | 
Let nought be forfaken 3 | | 
We'l let you goe looſe | 
Like a Fox to a Goofe, | 
And ſhew you the ſlie | 
Where the lictle Pigs lie ; | 
Whence if you can take 
One or two, and not wake 
The Sow in her dreames, 
But by the Moone beams ; 
So warily hie, 

As neither doe cry. 

You ſhall the next day 
Have licenſe to play 
At the hedge a dirt 
For a ſheet or a ſhirt; 

If your hand be light, 
e ſhew you the ſlight 
Of or Ptolomies knot, 
It is, and tis hot. 


To change 1 
Wich che noble co on 


f you chance it to lack, 
it Claret or Sack ; 


Or this to run out, 
As it were from a ſpout. 


. 2 in the bowels of thericheſt mins. 


* 


Fencier au Fantaſtichs, 
$ Divinity ſball be my Looking-glaſfe, 
Wherein | will zorg Het 
Here dygells no heattleſſe lov palefac'r fearcs, 
No ſhort joyes purthaſt with eternal dart. | 
Here will I tit and figh a bay rr folly z | 
And learne to affect an holy 511 | 
And if contentwent be a ſtranger then, 
le ne*re look far it, but in heaven agen. 


An Invitation te the Reader. | 


. Aving now tal 1b 152 
cheſe gk) got Naas ens hee 


Cw with m Sn 
— to hy vi hy a fi» „ 
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deration ; The Sweet Caleſtiall ſacred Poems by | 
— Hewy 22 intituled Silex Scintilfans, 


—— 9 wing beigend thee, 


2 r ) ' 
| 


if thou wouldſt ihe, — not, 
Catch at the place, 
Tell youth, 2 

They'r but 


Looks, 


6 


murpare- Avicerertl maliquo m 
oder — 1 7 5 Pcb competiamini fit; 
fraterveſta< — enim pyla tus vt ſenſibii, 
rviderent quall punitus 2 illuſus vt ſic mo 
animo liberandi eum fe 


rad comp onem 
ebanco vnde Piopterea coꝛona⸗ 
n teſum eduxit vt couitium quod a militibus 


erat in eũv e parum reſpi reſpirent's — 


mant venenũ. vi Bee e — _— 
pylato hec a mi 
rit:illa ſcʒ cauſa —— — my — 
viderent /t eius ſanguinem non ſitirent. 
2 4 — — 
ar*im %Oppto , 
tis illuſũs:flagellis afflictus. Et 
—— asi diert. Si regi inuidetis ti 


gellatꝰ eſt : ſpinis corone- 
t: amictuseſt:amario guttijs illu: 
t ignominia:frigeſcat ĩuidia 


